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PREFACE. 


THE  admirers  of  genius,  who 
have  never  felt  the  insufficiency  of 
their  boasted  .  understanding,  and 
how  weak  the  strength  of  that  rea- 
son their  favourite  authors  so  much 
applaud,  may  doubt  the  truth  of 
the  assertion  in  my  title  page  :  nay> 
if  with  the  poet  they  may  have 
proved  the  glare  of  fiction  to  be 
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false  and  dazzling,  yet  cannot  they 
appreciate    the  worth   of  trutJi,   or 
justly  value  that  which   leads  to  the 
knowledge  of  it.      Blind  to  the  ce- 
lestial rays  which  proceed  from  di- 
vine instruction,    they  wander  but 
from  error  to  error,  adopting  each 
in    their   turn,   as   they  find  their 
disappointment  in  the  other. 

"And  what  then,"  will  my 
reader  say,  "  is  to  direct  them  ?" 
Not  the  vain  efforts  of  pldlosophy  ; 
not  the  boasted  powers  of  science  ; 
but  that  aid  which  is  only  held 
forth  to  those  who  have  no  wisdom 
of  their  own  ;  who  give  up  all  de- 
pendance  on  their  own  help,  and 
trust  alone  to  that  which  is  promised 
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to  the  humble,  and  those  who  arc 
made  sensible  of  their  deficiency: 
this  aid  'is  from  above,  and  can 
alone  enable  us  to  bear  the  evils  of 
life.  While  we  look  for  this  sup- 
port from  any  thing  else,  though 
for  a  time  .we  may  be  buoyed  up  by 
the  expectation  of  it,  when  the  trial 
comes,  we  find  ourselves  most  mis- 
erably deceived,  and  fall  a  prey  to 
unavailing  sorrow;  or,  if  griefs 
are  spared  us,  si?ik  into  the  vain  de- 
lusions of  trifling  folly  :  and  (<  thus 
runs  our  time  away" 

A  character  of  this  sort  is  the 
subject  of  the  following  pages, 
though  but  feebly  set  forth  ;  and  it 
is  the  ivish  of  the  autlior,  that  those 
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wJio  are  now  em  nest  in  tJie  improve- 
ment of  their  taste  and  genius,  ?nay 
be  led  to  consider,  ttiat  there  is  still 
a  higher  soiwce  of  pleasure  and 
contentment,  as  far  surpassing  that 
which  they  pursue,  as  the  fountain 
from  which  it  is  draicn,  is  superior 
to  the  fabulous  Castalian  spring  of 
which  they  fondly  imagine  they  are 
drinking. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Ci  Childhood  happiest  stage  of  life." 


the  borders  of  a  pleafant  village 
in  Dorfetfhire  flood  the  houfe  of  Ur- 
fula  Williamfon's  parents :  it  was 
fi mated  in  a  garden,  which  was  full 
of  flowers ;  and  behind  it  was  an- 
other, that  fupplied  their  table  with 
fruits  and  vegetables.  Yet  Urfula 
was  not  happy  :  fhe  was  allowed  to 
play  in  them  as  much  as  fhe  wifhe'd, 
to  eat  of  the  fruit  fhe  liked  bed,  and 
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it  was  but  a  few  hours  in  each  day 
that  fhe  was  obliged  to  attend  to  her 
lefTons.  But  (he  was  ftriclly  forbid- 
den to  fpcak  to  the  children  of  the 
village,  and  this  was  all  the  reftraint 
laid  upon  her;  yet  this  it  was  which 
rendered  her  diflatisfied. 

"Oh,"  faid  (he,  "  if  I  had  a  bro- 
ther, or  a  lifter,  to  play  about  with 
me,  then  it  would  be  delightful  !  I 
don't  fee  that  any  of  the  boys  and 
girls  who  go  by  our  houfe  are  alone ; 
they  pafs  their  time  in  company  with 
.each  other;  and  how  they  laugh  to- 
gether !  When  they  gather  nuts, 
one  helps  the  other.  I  cannot  ga- 
ther nuts,  for  I  have  no  one  to  hold 
the  boughs  down  ;  if  I  make  a  nofe- 
gay,  no  one  admires  it,  no  one  feems 
to  want  it." 

Thefe  were  her  reflections,  as  fhe 
was  binding  a  riband  round  feme 
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flowers  {he  had  juft  gathered.  "  How 
pretty/'  faid  a  little  rofy-faced  girl  to 
another  as  ragged  and  as  healthy  as 
herfelf,  and  who  were  looking 
through  the  rails  while  Urfula  was 
thus  employed  i  "  I  wifh  I  had  thofe 
flowers."  "  Do  you  ?"  faid  Urfula  ; 
"  you  fliall  have  them  then  :  it  is 
the  firft  time  I  have  heard  any  one 
fay  fo : — pray  take  them."  And 
running  to  the  gate,  fhe  put  them 
into  the  child's  hand ;  who^  with  a 
face  and  neck  covered  with  blufhes^ 
made  her  feveral  courtefles,  thanking 
her  each  time. 

"  Will  you  not  take  the  riband 
off,  mifs  ?"  faid  (he.  "  O,  no  5  take 
that  too  ;  it  is  only  an  old  fafti  of  my 
doll's."  "Thank,  you,  mifs,"  re- 
turned the  child,  with  another  cour- 
tefy.  "  But  the  other  little  girl," 
faid  Urfula,  quite  pleafed  that  fhe 
B2 
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had  given  pleafure,  and  at  the  no- 
velty of  fpeaking  to  a  ftranger,  "  the 
other  little  girl  has  no  flowers;  I 
will  gather  fome  for  her  alfo."  "  O, 
no,  mifs,  here  is  quite  enough  for  us 
both,"  faicl  they,  fpeaking  together  ; 
"  quite  enough."  And,  after  re- 
peating their  thanks  and  their  cqur- 
tefies,  they  fat  down  under  the  oppo- 
iite  hedge,  to  divide  them  :  while 
Urfula  continued  in  the  garden,  of- 
ten carting  a  look  of  complacency 
that  way,  to  obferve  how  bufy  they 
were. 

While  the  children  were  thus  em- 
ployed, fome  ladies,  accompanied  by 
a  little  girl  and  boy,  patted  them. 
They  appeared  to  be  Grangers,  who 
were  admiring  the  beauty  of  the 
place,  as  their  carriage  was  waiting 
in  the  road  while  they  walked  down 
the  green  lane  in  which  the  houfe 
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flood.  "  We  will  give  you  a  {hilling 
for  that  nofegay,"  faid  one  of  the 
ladies,  on  obferving  the  flowers,  "  if 
you  will  fell  it  to  us ;  for  you  feem 
to  be  poor,  and  as  if  the  money 
would  be  more  acceptable."  "We 
cannot,  ma'am,"  anfwered  the  eldeft 
child,  continuing  her  employment. 
"  And  why  not  ?"  alked  the  lady  ;  "  I 
am  fure  I  have  offered  you  as  much 
as  they  are  worth."  "  O,  yes, 
ma'am,  a  fhilling  is  a  great  deal : 
but  that  young  lady  has  jufl  given 
them  to  us,"  pointing  to  Urfula, 
who  flood  flill  to  look  at  the  flran- 
gers ;  and  it  was  now  her  turn  to 
blufh,  as  the  eyes  of  the  whole  party 
were  dire&ed  towards  her. 

"  We  cannot  part  with  all,"  con- 
tinued the  child,  "  but  thefe  few," 
holding  out  a  rofe  or  two,  and  fome 
of  the  bed  of  the  pinks,  "you  are 
B3 
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welcome  to,  if  you  like  to  have 
them."  There  was  not  much  grace- 
fulnefs  or  courtefy  in  her  manner,  as 
flie  never  moved  from  her  feat  to 
make  the  offer  ;  but  (he  made  it  wil- 
lingly, and  as  if  fhe  vvifhed  it  mould 
be  accepted  :  while  Urfula,  not 
knowing  whether  to  advance  or  go 
into  the  houfe,  flood,  wifhing  herfelf 
twenty  miles  off. 

"  What  a  pretty  houfe  and  gar- 
den," faid  one  of  the  ladies  to  the 
other,  as  they  walked  towards  it,  in- 
attentive to  the  offer  of  the  child  ; 
who,  finding  they  did  not  hear  her, 
left  the  reft  of  the  flowers  in  the  lap 
of  her  companion ;  and,  following 
them  to  the  gate,  over  which  they 
were  now  looking,  flic  put  her  pre- 
fent  into  the  hand  of  the  lady,  and 
then  hurried  back  to  her  feat,  left  fhe 
fhould  think  (lie  waited  for  a  rccom- 
pcnfe. 
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Urfula  now  began  to  think  it  ne- 
fceflary  to  fay  fomething  ;  and,  re- 
collecting her  mother  had  told  her 
to  be  always  attentive  to  Grangers, 
(lie  moved  towards  the  gate. — "Will 
you  walk  in,  ladies  ?"  faid  fhe ;  and 
opened  it.  "  Q,  by  no  means/'  re- 
turned one  of  them. — "We  were 
only  admiring  the  place. — We  are 
very  much  obliged  to  you.  But, 
Edward,  where  are  you  going  ?" 
continued  fhe,  to  the  little  boy,  not 
above  five  years  old ;  who,  regard - 
lefs  of  the  incivility,  had  ran  into  the 
garden,  the  moment  it  was  opened,, 
"What  a  fweet  place,  mamma !' ^ 
cried  he. — "  O,  do  come  in  and  fee 
thefe  beautiful  birds  !"  while  his  fif- 
ter,  who  wifhed  for  an  opportunity 
of  feeing  what  he  was  fo  loudly  ad- 
miring, offered  to  fetch  him  back. 
"  He  will  come  without,  I  hope,'* 
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faid  his  mother,  "if  I  tell  him. — Ed- 
ward, return  immediately." 

While  thefe  things  were  pafling, 
Mrs.  Williamfon  had  from  the  win- 
dow obferved  the  ftrangers  ;  and,  on 
feeing  Urfula  open  the  gate  to  them, 
fhe  thought  it  neceffary  to  come 
out.  On  her  approach,  the  kclies 
began  an  apology  for  their  apparent 
rudenefs. — "  We  were  only  admiring 
the  place  on  the  outfide,"  faid  the 
eldeft  of  the  party,  "  when  this  little 
lady  politely  alked  us  in  ;  and  my 
boy  has  too  freely  taken  the  advan- 
tage of  it."  Mrs.  Williamfon  ob- 
ferved the  manners  of  a  gentlewo- 
man in  her  that  fpoke,  and  fo  much 
mildnefs,  that  fhe  could  not  but  be 
pleafed  with  her;  and,  begging  the 
little  boy  not  to  be  frightened,  (he 
herfelf  renewed  the  invitation  her 
daughter  had  given. 
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At  this  moment,  a  flock  of  fheep, 
which  were  driven  from  a  neigh- 
bouring '  field,  fo  completely  filled 
the  lane,  that  they  were  compelled 
to  accept  her  offer,  and  iland  within 
the  gate  to  avoid  them.  All  the  at- 
tention of  the  children  were  now  at- 
tracled  by  what  was  paffing  without. 
"  Oh  !  thofe  poor  little  girls  will  be 
run  over !"  exclaimed  the  young 
lady. — "See,  mamma,  how  clofe 
they  are  obliged  to  ftand  to  the 
hedge,  and  to  hold  their  flowers  over 
their  heads."  "  They  are  more  ufed 
to  encounter  fuch  an  army,  my  dear, 
than  we  are,"  returned  the  lady. 

u  But  we  are  already  benefited  by 
your  garden,  ma'am,"  added  me, 
turning  to  Mrs.  Williamfon,  and 
fhowing  the  flowers  the  children  had 
given  her.  "  Thofe  little  ones  over 
•the  way,  though  they  refufed  to  part 
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with  all    your    daughter    had    given 
them,  made  us  a  prefent  of  thefe." 

Mrs.  Williamfon  looked  at  Urfula 
for  an  explanation,  and  her  looks 
feemed  to  fay,— "  Have  I  not  for- 
bade your  fpeaking  to  the  children 
of  the  village  ?  how  is  this  ?"  and 
Urfula  felt  herfelf  obliged  to  anfwer. 
"  O,  mamma,"  faid  me,  "  I  had  ga- 
thered fo  many  flowers,  and  made 
up  fo  many  nofegays  which  nobody 
feemed  to  care  for  after  I  had  done, 
that  when  thefe  little  girls,  who  were 
looking  through  the  rails,  wifhed 
they  had  them,  I  could  not  forbear 
giving  them  away  ;  and  they  were  fo 
pleafed,  that  I  don't  think  you  would 
have  been  angry  at  my  doing  fo." 

"  And  I  affure  you,"  faid  the  lady, 
"they  highly  valued  her  prefent: 
for,  though  I  offered  them  money, 
they  would  not  fell  them :  but  I 
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mud  not  let  them  lofe  a  reward  for 
thefe  they  have  fo  freely  given  me," 
continued  fhe,  addrefling  her  daugh- 
ter, who  flood  watching  her  looks. 

"  Let  me  carry  it  to  them,  mam- 
ma," faid  me,  on  obferving  her  hand 
in  her  pocket ;  "  pray  do  ;  the  fheep 
are  all  gone ;  and  fee,  they  are 
moving  away."  "Take  them  this 
then,  my  dear,"  faid  the  lady,  giving 
her  a  /hilling;  "and  tell  them  I  am 
obliged  to  them." 

"The  little  girl  ran  fkipping  over 
the  road,  highly  pleafed  with  her 
commiffion  ;  and  after  giving  it  to 
the  children,  was  returning  as  fwiftly, 
when  her  foot  flipped,  and  fhe  fell 
down.  At  firft  fhe  was  unable  to 
arife,  and  the  whole  party  were  at 
her  fide  in  a  moment.  "Are  you 
hurt  ?"  was  the  general  inquiry : 
but,  afraid  to  fpeak  left  fhe  fhould 
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not  conceal  her  tears,  fhe  got  up  in 
{ilence,  her  face  and  arm  both  bleed- 
ing, and  her  frock  covered  with  dirt. 
Her  mother  now  began  to  be 
alarmed.  —  "Margaret,  my  dear," 
faid  fhe,  "  why  don't  you  fpeak  ? 
you  are  very  much  hurt !"  "  No,  I 
am  not,  my  dear  mamma,  but  I  was 
fo  frightened  :"  and,  unable  to  fup- 
prefs  her  emotion,  fhe  burft,  into 
tears.  "  Pray  walk  into  the  houfe," 
faid  Mrs.  Williamfon  ;  "  and  let  us 
do  fomething  to  (lop  the  bleeding, 
and  to  recover  her  from  the  alarm  it 
has  occafioned."  The  little  boy,  on 
obferving  his  filter's  tears,  began  to 
cry  alfo ;  and  Urfula  could  have 
wept  with  him,  as  fhe  again  thought 
how  pleafant  it  muft  be  to  have  a 
brother  or  a  fifter,  who  would  thus 
(hare  in  her  forrovvs.  It  was  not 
now  a  time  for  ceremony :  and, 
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leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  mother, 
Margaret  and  the  reft  of  the  party 
followed  Mrs.  Williamfon  to  the 
parlour;  where  their  firft  care  was 
to  examine  the  wounds,  which  were 
not  very  deep  ;  and,  after  fomething 
had  been  applied  to  each,  and  the 
blood  wafhed  from  her  face  and 
arms,  fmiles  once  more  appeared  in 
the  countenances  of  all  around  her. 

"  But  it  is  impoffible  to  travel  in 
this  frock,  mamma,"  faid  Margaret ; 
"  fee  how  bloody  and  how  dirty  it 
is."  Mrs.  Williamfon  offered  to 
fend  her  fervarit  to  the  carriage  for  a 
box,  in  which  the  lady  faid  there  was 
another ;  and  then,  with  her  ufual 
hofpitality,  ordered  fome  fand- 
wiches,  cakes,  and  wine,  to  be 
brought  in,  of  which,  with  fome  en- 
treaty, the  ladies  were  made  to  par- 
take ;  while  their  carriage  was  or- 
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dered  to  the  only  public  houfe  the 
village  afforded,  to  wait  till  they 
were  ready. 

"I  am  fure  we  arc  very  much 
obliged  to  you,  ma'am,"  faid  one  of 
the  ladies. — "  How  little  did  we 
think  of  thus  (topping  on  the  road  ! 
and  we  have  (till  many  miles  to  go." 
"  May  I  a(k,"  faid  Mrs.  Williamfon, 
"  what  is  the  place  of  your  deftina- 
tion  ?"  "  Southampton,"  replied 
the  lady  ;  "  we  are  going  to  fpend  a 
few  weeks  there." 

Urfula,  from  the  accident  which 
had  happened,  had  been  obliged  to 
throw  off  that  fhynefs  and  referve 
which  is  faid  to  be  peculiar  to  our 
countrywomen,  and  efpecially  the 
younger  part  of  them  ;  and  which, 
as  Cowper  fo  well  defcribes, — 

<c  Bearing  the  marks,  upon  a  blushing  face, 
Of  needless  shame,  and  self-imposed  disgrace", 
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renders  a  firft  interview  always  un- 
pleafant,  on  hearing  this,  fhe  began 
to  exprefs  to  her  young  companions 
a  wifh  that  they  were  to  ftay  there. 
— "It  is  fo  dull,"  faid  fhe,  "not  to 
have  any  one  but  mamma  to  fpeak 
to,  and  from  day  to  day  to  have  no- 
thing new. — I  lliall  think  of  this 
morning  very  often,  and  can  hardly 
be  forry  that  you  fell  down,  fince  it 
has  brought  you  within  the  houfe, 
even  for  this  little  while."  <c  It  is 
indeed  quite  an  event  to  have  any 
vifiters  here,"  replied  Mrs.  William- 
fon,  overhearing  what  her  daughter 
faid:  "but  I  hope  this  young  lady 
and  yourfelf  will  have  an  'opportu- 
nity of  renewing  your  acquaintance 
in  a  (hort  time/' 

All  were  ftruck  with   this  intelli- 
gence,   but    particularly     Urfula. — 
"  How,  mamma  ?"  faid  fhe  :    "  thefe 
C2 


10  URSULA. 

ladies  may  not  come  from  Southamp- 
ton this  way."  "  No  ;  but  it  is  pro- 
bable that  in  a  few  days  we  may  be 
there."  "  Dear,  mamma  !"  exclaim- 
ed Urfula,  and  jumped  for  joy  at  the 
idea. — "  How  ?  why  ?  I  never  heard 
of  this  before."  "  Nor  I,"  faid  Mrs. 
Williamfon,  "  till  this  morning:  but 
your  father  will  be  there  ;  the  troops 
are  now  difembarking  at  Portf- 
mouth,  and  his  company  is  ordered 
to  Southampton,  where  I  hope  you 
and  I  (hall  foon  meet  him." 

Again  Urfula  fhowed  the  pleafure 
this  intelligence  gave  her,  by  a 
double  (kip  ;  and,  in  the  joy  fhe  felt, 
quite  forgot  there  were  ftrangers  in 
the  room.  "  My  father,"  fajd  (he 
to  Margaret ;  "  he  has  been  away  a 
great  while,  and  lately  in  much  dan- 
ger abroad  :  I  fhall  fee  him  in  a  few 
days!"  "  And  we  fhall  fee  ours," 


URSULA.  17 

returned  Margaret  ;  "  he  is  alfo  in 
the  army,  and  is  now  at  Southamp- 
ton." "  O,  what  pleafure !"  faid 
Urfula,  "  to  walk  about  with  our  fa- 
thers !  don't  you  think  fo  ?" 

While  they  were  thus  converfing, 
the  elder  ladies  had  more  fully  open- 
ed their  'plans  to  each  other.  Mrs.. 
Gillirner,  for  that  was  the  Granger's 
name,  and  her  filter  were  going  to 
Southampton  on  the  fame  account 
as  Mrs.  Williamfon,  becaufe  her 
hufband  was  there :  but  he  had  not 
as  Capt.  Williamfon,  been  abroad,  or 
in  danger  ;  nor  had  they  been  long 
feparated  from  him. 

Capt.  Gillimer  being  called  to 
Southampton  on  duty,  his  wife  and 
family  wifhed  to  enjoy  the  pleafures 
of  that  place  for  a  fhort  time ;  but 
Mrs.  Williamfon's  vifit  was  on  a 
much  more  interefting  occafion  :  her 
C3 
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fcufband  had  long  been  in  the  fer- 
vice  of  his  country,  and  after  many 
campaigns  now  hoped  for  a  refpite 
to  fatigue  and  danger,  and  to  enjoy 
the  fociety  of  his  wife  and  child. 

Mrs.  Gillimer  mentioned  the 
lodgings  that  were  taken  for  her ; 
and,  after  exprefling  a  hope  of  fee- 
ing Mrs.  Williamfon  there,  and 
thanking  her  for  the  hofpitable  re- 
ception fhe  had  given  them,  again 
reminded  her  children  that  it  was 
time  to  purfue  their  journey.  It 
was  not  without  regret  that  they 
parted  from  Urfula,  with  whofe  foci- 
ety they  thought  they  fljould  be 
much  pleafed,  (fo  apt  are  firft  im- 
preffions  to  affecl:  young  minds ;) 
and  fhe  had  already  formed  the  mofl 
favourable  opinion  of  them. — "I'll 
tell  you  why,  mamma,"  faid  fhe, 
after  they  were  gone ;  "  becaufe 
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Margaret  was  ib  ready  to  run  with  the 
{hilling  to  the  poor  little  girls,  and 
becaufe  Edward  (lied  tears  when  his 
fitter  wa's  hurt."  "  Very  good  rea- 
fons  both,*'  faid  Mrs.  Williamfon, 
"  as  far  as  they  go  ;  and  I  am  glad 
you  have  fo  much  obfervation  as  not 
to  let  thefe  things  cfcape  you.  Ac- 
cuftom  yourfelf,  my  dear  Urfula,  to 
examine  minutely,  and  judge  not  fo 
much  from  words  as  from  actions." 

All  now  was  hurry  and  pleafure  in 
Mrs.  Williamfon's  dwelling ;  and 
the  thought  of  feeing  one  they  fo  af- 
fectionately loved  added  alacrity  to 
their  preparations.  Her  houfehold 
confided  but  of  few  domeftics,  two 
men  and  two  female  fervants  ;  one 
of  each  was  to  accompany  their  mif- 
trefs  and  Urfula  on  their  journey  ; 
and  it  was  only  regretted  by  thofe 
who  ftaid  behind  that  they  fhoulcl 
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not  fo  foon  fee  a  matter,  whom  they 
had  every  reafon  to  love  and  refpecl. 
The  head  man  had  been  a  foldier, 
and  ferved  under  Capt.  Williamfon  ; 
and  for  a  flight  wound,  which  ren- 
dered him  unfit  for  fervice,  had  been 
difcharged  with  a  fmall  penlion  :  he 
was  therefore  preferred  to  attend  his 
miftrefs ;  and  the  houfe  was  left  in 
the  care  of  his  wife,  and  a  younger 
man  who  had  the  charge  of  the 
grounds  round  it  and  the  garden* 
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CHAPTER  II. 


**  The  touch  of  kindred  too  and  love  he  feels." 

* 

-IN  a  few  days,  Urfula  and  her  mo- 
ther were  at  Southampton.  The 
pleafing  expectation  of  whom  they 
were  to  meet  there,  kept  them  from 
expreffing  the  admiration  with 
which  they  viewed  the  entrance  into 
it.  "I  wonder  where  Mrs.  Gillimer 
and  Margaret  are/'  was  what  Urfula 
was  going  to  fay,  when  fhe  faw  her 
father,  at  the  door  of  the  houfe  in 
which  he  had  taken  apartments  for 
them ;  and  Margaret,  Edward,  and 
all  whom  fhe  had  ever  known,  were 
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forgotten  by  her,  except  the  parent 
who  held  her  in  his  arms  with  rap- 
ture ;  nor  could  he  give  her  liberty, 
but  that  he  might  embrace  her  mo- 
ther. 

The  pleafure  this  meeting  afford- 
ed, after  fo  long  an  abfence,  can  ea- 
fier  be  conceived  than  defcribed ; 
and  their  joy  was  mutual.  To  fee 
him  in  fafety,  after  fo  many  dangers, 
was  more  than  Mrs.  Williamfon 
could  exprefs ;  and  what  he  felt,  on 
thus  beholding  his  wife  and  child, 
the  latter  fo  grown,  and  affeclion  for 
him  beaming  in  the  countenances  of 
both,  muft  be  left  to  the  imagination 
of  my  readers.  After  the  firfl  tu- 
mult of  pleafure  was  over,  Samuel, 
their  old  and  faithful  fervant,  was  al- 
lowed to  offer  his  congratulations  ; 
he  truly  exprefled  the  ftrong  attach- 
ment he  felt  to  his  former  captain, 
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and  whom  now  he  ferved  with  all 
the  feelings  of  a  friend. 

Dinner  had  been  prepared  for 
them  ;  after  partaking  of  which,  and 
with  her  father  and  mother,  it  feem- 
ed  the  fweeteft  meal  fhe  had  ever 
tailed.  Urfula  had  time  again  to 
think  of  Margaret : — "  I  wonder 
whether  (he  has  felt  the  pleafure  I 
have,  in  meeting  her  father," 
thought  (lie;  and  (lie  mentioned 
Mrs.  Gillimer  to  her  mother. 
"  Gillimer  !"  faid  the  captain ; 
"  do  you  know  him  ? — We  were  in 
the  fame  regiment  fome  years  back, 
and  within  thefe'  few  days  have  re- 
newed our  acquaintance." 

Mrs.  Williamfon  then  related  the 
incident  which  introduced  the  ladies 
of  his  family  to  her  knowledge,  and 
that  they  had  promifed  to  fee  each 
other  at  Southampton. —  "  They  are 
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in  lodgings  Above  Bar/'  continued 
fhe.  "  Urfula,  will  you  take  Samuel 
\\ith  you,  and  go  and  call  on  your 
new  friends  ?"  "  O,  mamma,"  re- 
plied  Urfula,  half  afraid  that  (he 
meant  what  fhe  faid,  though  fhe  fa*w 
a  fmile  on  her  countenance  as  fhe 
fpoke,  "  how  can  you  think  fo ! 
what  for  me  to  go  out  among  fo 
many  people  !  and  befides,  would  I 
leave  my  dear  father  almoft  as  foon 
as  we  have  met  !"  and  perceiving 
his  arms  were  open  to  receive  her, 
fhe  ran  into  them,  nnd  again  gave 
way  to  her  feelings,  by  enfolding 
hers  around  his  neck. 

"My  dcareft  child,"  faid  he, 
"  have  you  forgot  the  time  when 
you  ufed  to  fit  upon  my  knee,  and 
fing,  and  tell  me  flories  as  you  called 
them,  till  my  head  was  nearly  flun- 
ed  ?"  "  I  do  but  juft  remember  it, 
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papa,"  anfwered  Urfula  ;  "  but  I  al- 
rnoft  vvifh  that  time  was  (till,  I  was 
fo  happy  then,  and  fo  I  am  ftill," 
added  (he,  renewing  her  embraces  : 
"  what  can  I  wifh  for  more  !" 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Williamfon  felt  all 
the  affeclion  of  parents  ;  and  the 
looks  of  "both,  as  their  eyes  were  di- 
rected to  each  other,  feemed  to  be- 
fpeak  anxiety,  mixed  with  pleafure, 
as  they  contemplated  the  beloved 
object  of  their  mutual  care  :  but 
thefe  were  feelings  which  only  them- 
felves  and  parents  like  them  can  en- 
ter into.  Urfula  at  that  moment 
could  not  admit  anxiety,  "  no  fenfe 
had  (he  of  ills  to  come ;"  and  not 
having  yet  experienced  the  delufion 
of  its  pleafures,  "  to  her  young  life 
feemed  full  of  charms ;"  and  fhe  was 
at  a  lofs  to  account  for  the  expref- 
(ion  (he  faw  in  th«eir  faces :  but  this 
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was  alfo  forgotten  as  foon  as  ob- 
ferved,  for  fomething  elfe  attracted 
her  attention  :  in  the  bufy  fcene 
now  before  her  all  was  new,  and  (he 
went  to  the  window  to  obferve  what 
was  pafling ;  while  her  father  and 
mother  continued  talking  of  things 
more  interefting  to  them. 

The  next  morning  Urfula  was  up 
before  her  parents,  and  began  to  re- 
gret the  garden,  in  which  fhe  had 
been  ufed  to  run  before  breakfaft, 
and  tafte  the  frefh  air  from  the 
downs.  She  was  mown  what  was 
called  the  garden  belonging  to  the 
houfe ;  but  fhe  turned  with  difguft 
from  a  little  fpot  not  above  ten  yards 
long,  and  in  which  (he  feemed  pent 
up  between  two  walls. 

"I  wifh  my  father  was  up,"  faid 
(he  to  the  maid  who  was  with  her ; 
"  perhaps  he  would  take  a  walk  with 
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me. —  Dear  me!  Anne,  if  this  is 
the  town,  how  uncomfortable  muft 
thofe  be  who  live  always  in  it  !" 
"  Why  look  at  thofe  little  boys  and 
girls  at  the  next  door,  mifs,"  replied 
the  maid,  as  (he  flood  at  the  win- 
dow ;  "  they  are  playing  in  a  yard 
not  fo  big  as  this,  and  yet  they  don't 
feem  confined."  Urfula  acknow- 
ledged the  truth  of  her  remark,  and 
me  flood  watching  their  amufement 
till  (he  was  called  to  breakfaft,  after 
which,  Capt.  Williamfon  went  out 
on  bufinefs ;  and,  with  a  wifhful 
look,  me  alked  if  me  might  not  ac- 
company him  ;  but,  on  his  promife 
to  return  as  foon  as  poffible  and 
walk  with  them,  (he  cheerfully  aflift- 
ed  her  mother  in  unpacking,  till  he 
arrived ;  and  then,  with  one  under 
each  arm,  though  Urfula  could 
hardly  reach  to  feel  the  benefit  of  it, 
D2 
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he  Tallied  forth,  declaring  himfelf  at 
that  moment  one.  of  the  happieft 
men  in  the  world. 

They  had  not  walked  far,  \vhen 
Urfula  vvi(hed  to  flop  at  the  window 
of  every  (hop  they  paffed.  "  What 
beautiful  things!'*  faid  fhe. — "  O, 
mamma,  I  thought,  this  morning, 
that  I  (hould  not  like  to  live  in  a 
town ;  but  to  fee  fuch  things  as 
thefe,  and  to  have  an  opportunity  of 
buying  whatever  we  want,  without 
the  trouble  it  is  in  the  country,  it 
certainly  is  better."  "  If  we  did  not 
fee  them,"  faid  Mrs.  Williamfon, 
"  here  are  twenty  things  which  we 
fhould  not  know  we  wanted  ;  and  as 
-for  their  beauty,  my  dear, — are  half 
the  things  you  fee  here,  to  be  com- 
pared to  the  rofes  and  flowers  in  our 
garden  ?"  "  But  they  are  fo  different,'* 
returned  Urfula,  "and  are  fuch 
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pretty  ornaments  for  a  room." 
"  Our  flowers  are  much  prettier," 
faid  Mrs.  Williamfon,  "  and  are  got 
with  much  lefs  trouble  than  thefe 
are."  "  But  I  am  tired  of  them, 
mamma."  "So  you  would  ofthefe, 
my  dear ;  nor  would  you  be  fo  much 
at  liberty  to  throw  thefe  away  as  you 
are  the  flowers,  which  coft  nothing, 
and  may  eafily  be  replaced ;  but 
thefe  trifles  are  made  valuable  by 
their  price,  and  you  muft  keep  them 
ftill,  though  you  may  be  tired  of  fee- 
ing them.  Such  whimfical  creatures 
then  as  we  are  fhould  choofe  the 
cheapeft  ornaments,  that  we  may 
change  them  often." 

Urfula's  anfwer  was  interrupted 
by  the  return  of  her  father,  who  had 
crofted  the  road  to  fpeak  to  a  gentle- 
man, and  now  introduced  Capt.  Gil- 
Umer  to  them.  "Margaret's  father/1 
D3 
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faid  Urfula  to  herfelf,  as  foon  as  fhe 
heard  his  name ;  and  fhe  eyed  him 
with  peculiar  attention,  though  fhe 
could  obferve  nothing  in  him  which 
gave  her  pleafure. — "  He  does  not 
look  half  fo  handfome  as  my  father," 
thought  fhe,  as  fhe  filently  followed 
them  to  Mrs.  Gillimer's  lodgings. 

"  I  have  not  feen  my  wife  to  day," 
faid  he ;  "  but  I  have  no  doubt  that 
fhe  is  at  home,  and  will  be  happy  to 
fee  Mrs.  Williamfon  :  I  will  attend 
you  to  her."  Mrs.  Gillimer  and  her 
fifter  received  their  vifiters  with 
pleafure  ;  and  Margaret,  who  was 
engaged  with  her  drawing  matter, 
was  immediately  called  to  fee  Ur- 
fula. 

They  embraced  each  other  as  old 
friends.  "  Your  face  and  arm  are 
quite  well,  I  hope,"  faid  Urfula. 
"  O,  yes,  I  thank  you,"  anfwered 
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Margaret. — "  I  have  been  earneftly 
expelling  your  arrival,  and  hope  we 
lhall  be  often  together ;  for  with 
only  my  little  brother  for  a  compa- 
nion, I  am  very  uncomfortable." 

Capt.  Gillimer  now  apologized  for 
leaving  his  company. — u  I  am  par- 
ticularly engaged,"  faid  he,  addrefs- 
ing  himfelf  to  Capt.  Williamfon  ; 
"  but  I  leave  my  wife,  and  all  her 
train,  in  your  charge  :  I  know  they 
are  in  good  hands ;  I  cannot  walk 
with  them  myfelf,  but  perhaps  you 
will  ;"  and,  with  two  or  three  un- 
meaning apologies,  he  left  the  room. 

On  Margaret's  promising  to  pay 
double  attention  to  his  inftruclions, 
the  next  leflbn,  the  drawing  matter 
was  difraifled  :  and  Edward  being 
left  in  the  care  of  a  fervant,  the 
whole  party  now  went  out  together, 
and  firft  vifited  the  library,  then  the 
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quay  and  platform,  from  which  they 
admired  the  beautiful  woods  on  the 
oppofite  fide  of  the  river,  and  pro- 
mifed  themfelves  much  pleafure  in 
taking  a  nearer  view  of  them. 

Urfula  was  delighted  with  a  com- 
panion of  her  own  age  ;  and  as  (he 
leant  on  Margaret's  arm,  could  al- 
moft  fancy  her  the  fifter  (he  had 
been  fo  long  wifhing  for.  After  ob- 
ferving  the  many  new  buildings 
which  were  adding  to  the  town,  and 
vifuing  the  caftle,  now  the  reiidence 
of  the  Marquis  of  Lanfdoune,  they 
parted  ; — but  not  till  Urfula  had 
afked  her  mother  if  fhe  might  walk 
with  Anne  on  the  beach,  the  next 
morning  before  breakfaft,  and  pro- 
mifed  to  call  Margaret  to  accompa- 
ny her. 

They  had  agreed  to  drink  tea  at 
Mrs.  Gillimer's  lodging;  and  the 
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evening  was  fpent  without  feeing  her 
hufband,  whofe  fondnefs  for  drinking 
company,  Capt.  Williamfon  told  his 
wife,  would  feldom  allow  him  to 
fpend  any  time  at  home.  There 
was  fomething  in  Mrs.  Gillimer 
which  had  greatly  interefled  Mrs, 
Williamfon  at  their  firfi  meeting, 
•and  (he  was  now  ftill  more  inclined 
to  feel  for  her  fituation  ;  having  her*, 
felf  the  happinefs  of  fo  affe&ionate  a 
hufband,  Mrs.  Gillimer  appeared 
doubly  unhappy. 

During  their  walk  in  the  evening, 
Margaret  obferved  with  regret  the 
difference  of  her  father's  conducl  to 
the  fond  attention  Capt.  Williamfon 
paid  his  daughter. — "  You  are  very 
happy  in  having  fuch  a  kind  father," 
faid  (be ;  "  how  often  he  talks  to 
you  :  for  my  part  I  feldom  get  a 
word  from  mine,  but  to  find  fault." 
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"  What  a  pity  !"  returned  Urfu* 
la :  "  but  you  have  more  brothers 
and  lifters,  have  you  not  ?"  "Two 
brothers  at  fchool,  and  a  filter  Jane 
who  is  at  prefent  on  a  vifit  to  my 
uncle-.1'  "That  is  pleafant,"  faid 
Urfula,  "  it  is  what  I  fo  much  wifh 
for. — Are  you  not  very  happy  when 
you  are  all  together  ?"  "  Not  al- 
ways :  my  fitter  is  older  than  I  am, 
and  me  likes  to  have  the  command  ; 
and  when  my  brothers  are  at  home, 
they  feem  to  think  girls  are  only  an 
incurnbrance ;  we  feFdom  walk  with 
them/*  Urfula  could  not  under- 
iland  how  thefe  things  could  be,  and 
fhe  was  inclined  to  think  her  young 
friend  liked  to  find  fault,  or  was  ea- 
fily  difpleafed. 

The  next  morning,  according  to 
agreement,  they  walked  together  on 
the  beach  ;  and  Urfula  felt  a  plea- 
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fure  quite  new,  in  watching  the  glit- 
tering waves  as  they  came  rippling  to 
the  fhore,  and  found  the  frefh 
breezes  playing  over  her  face  and 
neck.  "This  is  delightful,"  faid 
fhe ;  "I  was  never  fo  near  the  water 
in  my  life."  "  What  would  you  fay 
to  the  wide  ocean  then  !"  returned 
Margaret  ;  "  where  you  can  fee  fro 
oppofite  coaft,  and  nothing  but  the 
fea  for  miles  and  miles  around  you." 
"  I  think  I  (hould  feel  more  aftonifh- 
ment  than  pleafure  at  fuch  a  fight," 
faid  Urfula,  "and  certainly  fhould 
prefer  a  fail  on  this  river,  than  on 
the  open  fea  ;  I  fhould  be  frightened 
there." 

After  this,  they  walked  home  by 
St.  Mary's;  from  whence  they  faw 
the  bridge  at  Northam,  and  then 
parted  for  the  morning.  After 
breakfaft,  Urfula  had  the  pleafure  of 
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walking  with  her  father  round  the 
Polygon,  and  to  the  pleafant  village 
of  Hill.  So  ufed  to  air  and  exercife 
at  home,  {he  did  not  at  all  mind  the 
heat  of  the  morning,  but  returned 
full  of  delight  to  recount  to  her  mo- 
ther all  me  had  Teen. 

All  ftudy  was  for  a  fho7t  time  ful- 
pended  ;  and,  though  Margaret  had 
raafters,  Mrs.  Williamfon  gave  Ur- 
fula  leave  to  look  on  the  firll  fort- 
night after  her  father's  return  as  a 
rioliday ;  and  fuch  indeed  fhe  found 
it,  as  there  was  no  pleafure  of  which 
(he  did  not  partake  with  them. 

While  they  were  at  dinner,  a  note 
was  brought  from  Mrs.  Gillimer, 
who  had  procured  a  boat  to  take 
them  to  the  neighbouring  village  of 
Eling,  aiad  begged  them  to  accompa- 
ny her.  Capt.  Williamfon  was  again 
the  only  gentleman  in  the  party,  as 
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Capt.  Gillimer  was  otherwife  en- 
gaged.  Mrs.  Gillimer  endeavoured 
to  appear  unconcerned  at  his  ab- 
fence,  but  her  countenance  and  fre- 
quent filence  fhowed  fhe  felt  it. 

This  excurfion  offered  frefh  fub- 
jecls  for  admiration,  nor  did  the 
beauty  of  the  country  on  either  fide 
efcape  their  notice :  and  as  they 
were  defirous  of  prolonging  their 
pleafure  to  the  lateft  hour,  they  were 
not  again  at  Southampton  till  the 
moon  had  rifen,  and  added  frefli 
charms  to  the  furrounding  fcenery  $ 

u  Throwing  her  line  of  radiance  wide, 

Far  o'er  the  lightly  curling  tide, 

That  scem'd  the  yellow  sands  to  chide." 

All  around  was  flill,  the  filence 
only  interrupted  by  the  gentle  beat- 
ing of  the  waves  again  ft  the  boat, 
and  the  regular  dafhing  of  the  oars  ; 
except  that  now  and  then  a  found 
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from  the  neighbouring  fhore  came, 
wafted  in  the  breeze,  and  broke  the 
train  of  thoughts  which  fuch  a  fcene 
is  calculated  to  infpire. 

"  We  cannot  leave  this  boat 
without  engaging  it  for  to  morrow," 
faid  Capt.  Williamfon  ;  "  when, 
ladies,"  addrefling  himfelf  to  Mr?. 
Gillimer  and  her  lifter,  "  I  hope  you 
will  join  my  party  to  Netley  abbey." 
This  invitation  was  readily  accepted  : 
and  after  walking  home  \vith  their 
friends,  Capt.  Williamfon  returned 
to  his  lodgings,  with  his  wife  and 
daughter. 

"  What  were  your  thoughts,  Ur- 
fula,  during  our  row  home  ?"  faid 
Mrs.  \ViHianilbn. — "  We  were  all 
very  filent :  let  us  know  how  your 
mind  was  employed  ?''  Urfula  was 
for  Tome  tinv  at  «i  lofs  for  riii  anhver. 
fc  I  really  can't  fay  that  1  thought  of 
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any  thing  in  particular,  martlma/' 
faid  fhe;  "I  had  been  thinking  a 
great  deal  of  Mrs.  Gillimer  before, 
how  fhe  muft  envy  you  in  having 
papa  always  with  you  :  but  when  the 
moon  was  up,  and  all  was  fo  (till  and 
filent,  I  felt  more  what  I  fliou'ld  fup- 
pofe  a  little  baby  does,  when  I  have 
fecn  it  lie  fmiHng  in  the  cradle ; 
-^-not  thinking,  but  in  fuch  a  calm 
compofure,  that  nothing  around  it 
feems  to  difttirb." 

"  Tis  Very  true,"  replied  her  &* 
ther ;  "  fhe  has  given  a  juft  defini- 
tion of  my  feelings  at  that  time ;  it 
is  like  enchantment :  but  it  may  be 
compared  to  the  light  which  the 
rnoon  gives,  which  is  but  borrowed, 
so  is  the  compofure  this  occafions  ; 
for  when  the  charm  is  broken,  all  thefe 
feelings  are  diflfolved,  and  we  look 
in  vain  for  the  (Till  calm  we  fo  late- 


4O  URSULA. 

ly  enjoyed :"    Mrs.  Williamfon    ac- 
knowledged the  fame. 

After  talking  over  the  beauties 
they  had  feen,  they  retired  to  bed ; 
Urfula  hoping  (he  fhould  dream  of 
all  fhe  had  feen,  and  exprefling  her- 
felf  more  and  more  pleafed  with 
Southampton,  and  with  her  new 
friend  Margaret  every  time  (lie  faw 
her. 
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CHAPTER  in. 

*c  True  wisdom,  of  celestial  birth, 
Can  both  instruft  and  cherish ; 

Other  attainments  are  of  earth, 
And  all  that's  earth  must  perish." 

JL  HE  next  morning  the  two  friends 
again  walked  together  before  break* 
faft ;  after  which,  Urfula  vifhed 
the  rooms  and  other  parts  of  the 
town  with  her  father  and  mother, 
and  then  prepared  for  their  vifit  to 
Netley  abbey. 

Capt.  Williamfon  had  perfuaded 
Capt.  Gillimer  to  join  the  party ; 
and  had  invited  two  or  three  brother 
officers,  with  their  ladies  who  had 
called  on  Mrs.  Williamfon ;  so  that 
E3 
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more  than  one  boat  was  necefTary  : 
Samuel  and  Anne  went  alfo,  to 
prepare  the  refrefhments  he  had  or- 
dered for  the  occafion. 

The  largenefs  of  the  party  did  not 
make  it  more  agreeable  to  Mrs.  Gil- 
limer  or  Mrs.  Williamfon,  who  no 
longer  looked  on  each  other  as 
flrangers ;  though  the  prefence  of 
her  hufband  was  an  agreeable  fur- 
prife  to  the  former,  and  Capt.  Wil- 
liamfon  by  every  attention  in  his 
power  endeavoured  to  make  all  feel 
themfelves  at  eafe. 

When  landed,  and  as  they  walked 
towards  the  ruins,  Urfula  and  Mar- 
garet were  as  ufual  together,  each 
exprefling  the  gratification  they  ex- 
pefted  in  viewing  a  place  of  which 
they  had  heard  fo  much.  Marga- 
ret's aunt  foon  joined  them,  and  at 
her  requeft  fhe  repeated  to  them 
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the  following  fonnet  to  Netley  abbey, 
written  by  Bowles. 

"  Fall'n  pile  I  I  afk  not  what  has  been  thy  fate  j 
But  when  the  weak  winds,  wafted  from  the  main, 
Through  each  low  arch,  like  fpirits  that  complain, 
Come  mourning  to  my  ear,  I  meditate 
On  this  world's  patting  pageant  j  and  on  thofe 
Who  once  like  thee  majeftic  and  fublime 
Have  flood,  till,  bow'd  beneath  the  hand  of  time, 
Or  hard  mifhap,   at  their  fad  evening's  clofe 
Their  bold  and  beauteous  port  has  funk  forlorn. 
Yet  wearing  Mill  a  charm  that  age  and  cares 
Could  ne'er  subdue,  decking  the  filver  hairs 
Of  forrow. — As  with  fhort-lived  gleam  the  moon 
Illumines,  while  it  weeps,  the  rifted  tower, 
That  lifts  its  forehead  grey,  and  fmiles  beneath 
the  mower." 

The  band  of  the  regiment  attend- 
ed, unknown  to  any  of  the  party  till 
it  ftruck  up:  this  added  a  cheer- 
fulnefs  that  was  increafed  by  the  fur- 
prife  it  occafioned.  The  young 
ones  were  determined  to  leave  no 
part  of  the  ruins  unexplored,  till 
they  were  joined  in  their  refearches 
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by  Capt.  Will iam Ton ;  who,  after' 
telling  them  of  the  danger  there  was 
in  vifuing  the  moft  defolate  parts  of 
it,  led  them  to  the  refe6lory,  where 
in  former  times  the  monks  had  feaft- 
ed  :  they  then  partook  of  the  ele- 
gant repati  he  had  ordered. 

All  was  noify  talk,  except  when 
the  mufic  played,  and  which  Mrs. 
Williamfon  was  ftill  more  inclined 
to  thank  her  hufband  for,  when 
ibe  confidered  the  trifling  conver- 
fation  it  put  a  ftop  to.  On  their 
return  home,  Urfula  obferved  it  was 
not  half  ib  pleafant  a  party  as  the 
evening  before; — "and  yet,  papa," 
faid  flic,  "you  meant  it  fhould  be 
more  fo,  did  you  not  ?" 

"  I  did  not  expect  it,  my  dear," 
faid  he ;  "for  I  know,  among  fo 
many,  all  do  not  fuit  each  other. 
Man  it  an  inftrument  fo  foon  put 
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out  of  tune,  and  each  fo  varied,  yet 
fo  nearly  refembling  each  other,  a 
jarring  note  is  often  heard  :  and  it  is 
only  by  diflimulation  and  the  forms 
of  politenefs  that  total  difcord  is  pre- 
vented. My  little  girl  is  ready  to 
afk, — why  then  did  you  invite  fo 
many  ?— becaufe  I  mult ;  politenefs 
and  the  rules  of  fociety  obliged  me  : 
yet  I  felt  afhamed,  while  I  faid  that 
I  fhould  be  happy  to  fee  t'hem, 
knowing  at  the  time  the  pleafure 
would  be  little.  And  this  is  the  way 
the  world  goes  on, — vifiting  and  be- 
ing vifited,  exprefling  pleafure  and 
feeling  none."  "And  what  is 
worfe,"  obferved  Mrs.  Williamfon, 
"  this  employment,  while  many  own 
it  a  deception,  they  ft  ill  continue, 
till  it  wears  off  what  little  fenfe  of 
feeling  they  might  have  had ;  and 
they  are  at  laft  content  to  end  their 


li\    -  in  the  fame  round  of  form  and 
folly,  without  a  thought  beyond  it." 

And  here  Jet  the  author  add  a 
word  or  two  of  her  own.  Such  is 
thv*  cafe  alib  with  many  others,  who 
move  under  a  thicker  veil  of  de- 
ception :  they  talk  of  nobler  aims 
and  views,  more  worthy  the  dignity 
of  man  ;  they  form  to  themfelves  a 
round  of  duties,  with  which  they 
cheat  their  confciences ;  and,  de- 
pending on  a  reward  for  thefe 
hereafter,  pity  and  defpife  the  trifling^ 
circle  they  have  left  ;  till  at  the  laft 
they  find,  according  to  the  motto  of 
the  prefent  chapter,  "  thefe  attain- 
ments are  of  earth,  and  all  that's 
earth  mutt  perifh." 

"  Ah,  this  is  one  of  the  author's 
old  remarks,"  I  think  I  hear  ray 
reader  fay:  "we  know  her  notions  are 
flrange  and  ftricl,  but  we  can  live 
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without  them,  and  without  entering 
into  either  of  the  rounds  (lie  fpeaks 
of.  — '  Domeftic  happinefs,  fire-fide 
enjoyments,7  muiic,  and  well-chofen 
books,  thefe  are  pleafures  in  which 
we  envy  none ;  nor  need  the  re- 
fgurces  of  fpleen  and  contemning  all 
except  ourfelves  '  to  form  the  mind 
to  deeds  of  virtue,'-  Hold  !  hold  ! 
my  reader;  fcize  not  the  prerogative 
of  the  Almighty ;  tis  He  alone  who 
rnaketh  what  is  good  and  virtuous  ; 
but  I  proceed  on  my  tale,  and  let  the 
fequel  teach. 

This  was  the  plan  Capt.  William- 
fon  had  long  formed ;  it  was  with 
thefe  employments  he  hoped  to  footh 
his  declining  years,  look  back  on 
the  dangers  he  had  pafTed,  and  quit 
the  army  and  the  world  together. 
He  fancied  he  had  found  his  wife 
and  daughter  all  he  wifhed,  and  as 
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well  inclined  to  fuch  a  life  as  him- 
felf ;  and  in  a  few  months,  at  which 
time  he  hoped  to  obtain  his  dif- 
charge,  he  promifed  himfclf  eafe 
and  affluence,  in  the  retreat  they  had 
left ;  with  no  other  care  than  that  of 
training  up  his  only  child  in  the 
paths  of  fcience  and  of  virtue,  and 
to  lead  her  mind  beyond  the  trifling 
purfuits  of  the  age  me  lived  in  :  but 
thefe  were  vifionary  fchemes,  and 
only  eafy  in  the  imagination  of  him 
who  is  unacquainted  with  his  own 
heart. 

Virtue  is  a  plant  that  will  not 
grow  in  fuch  a  foil,  let  man  do  all 
he  can  to  rear  it;  and  unlefs  planted 
and  watered  by  a  Divine  Hand  his 
labour  is  but  vain  :  but  this  was  le|V 
for  Capt.  Williamfon  to  learn  here- 
after :  in  the  buftle  of  the  army, 
and  attending  on  the  duties  of  his 
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ftation,  he  had  but  little  time  to  re- 
fled;  and  thefe  reflections  were 
drawn  from  authors  who  knew  as  lit- 
tle as  himfelf  the  nature  and  the 
ftate  of  human  kind. 

The  next  day  Capt.  Williamfon 
dined  out,  and  Mrs.  Williamfon  and 
Urfula  fpent  the  day  at  Mrs.  Gilli- 
rner's.  After  dinner  the  young 
friends  went  to  a  roocn  afligned 
them. — "  And  now,"  faid  Margaret, 
what  {hall  I  do  to  amufe  you  ? — fhall 
we  play  at  any  thing  ?"  "  Have  you 
HO  doll?"  afked  Urfula,  who  fiill  re- 
tain-ed  fo  much  of  the  child  about 
her  as  to  be  fond  of  playthings.  "  I 
have  one  or  two  at  home,"  anfwered 
Margaret ;  "  but,  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  I  think  myfelf  too  old  to  play 
with  them  r — are  you  not  above  fuch 
things  as  thefe  ?"  "  Dear,  why  ?" 
returned  Urfula;  who  was  at  prefenf; 
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free  from  the  ideas  children  learn  of" 
each  other;  and  being  unaccuftomed 
to  any  ibciety  but  her  mother's,  had 
not  learnt  to  be  afhamed  of  what  af- 
forded her  amufemem  ;  "  is  there 
any  harm  in  playing  with  a  doll?" 
"  No;  but  it  is  fo  childifh,  —  fo  ba- 
by-like :  I  am  almoft  twelve  years 
old;  and  great  girls  may  have  better 
amufements."  u  Of  what  fort  ?"  an- 
fwered  Urfula,  quickly;  "you  feem 
at  a  lofs  at  prefent;  —  why  don't  you 
bring  them  forward  ?"  Margaret 
blufhed  at  this  remark.  —  c<  My  fitter 
would  laugh  to  fee  me  fond  of  a  doll, 
when  flic  came  home,"  faid  fhe; 
"  (he  laid  them  by  at  twelve  years 
old."  "  And  what  does  fhe  do  to 
amufe  herfelf  ?"  alked  Urfula.  "  O, 
we  know  a  great  many  young  folks, 
and  (he  vifits  them  ;  (he  has  two  or 
three  (he  is  very  intimate  with,  and 
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feme,  with  whom  fhe  has  made  an 
acquaintance  at  fchool,  and  to  thefe 
{he  writes  very  frequently. — She  is 
alfo  very  fond  of  books,  and  fhe 
reads  a  great  deal."  "  Bui:  then  (he 
is  older  than  either  you  or  I,"  re- 
turned Urfula  ;  "perhaps  at  her  age 
I  may  find  pleafure  in  thefe  things 
alfo,  though  as  for  acquaintance  to 
vifit,  or  friends  to  write  to,  I  am  not 
likely  to  have  many  where  I  am." 

."  And  fo  much  the  better,  my 
dear  Urfula,"  faid  Mrs.  Gillimer, 
who  had  been  in  the  room  for  fome- 
thing  fhe  wanted ;  "  for  it  is  but 
the  appearance  of  fnendfhip.  Mar- 
garet fays,  her  fitter  vifits  her  friends 
only  when  fhe  wants  arnufement, 
and  the  pen  is  often  taken  up  for  the 
fame  purpofe. — Neither  is  this  con- 
lined  to  poor  Jane  alone  ;  there  arc 
many  who  form  friendfhips  and  ac* 
F2 
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quaintances  from  the  like  caufe. — 
But  Margaret,  you  can  find  fome- 
thing  to  amufe  your  friericl  with,  bet- 
ter than  talking  thus  :  where  arc 
your  travelling  maps  ?  cannot  you 
make  the  tour  of  England  ?" 

"  O !  thank  you,  mamma,  for 
thinking  of  that,"  replied  Margaret. 
"Do  you  like  it,  Urfula  ?"  "Yes, 
very  much  ;  I  have  them  at  home ; 
and  mamma  and  I  often  travel  to- 
gether in  the  winter  evenings:  we 
have  the  geographical  and  hifiorical 
games  alfo. — I  am  at  no  lofs  for 
amufement  with  her  ;  but  when  I 
am  alone  I  play  with  my  doll,  and 
make  her  clothes,  or  go  into  the  gar- 
den and  gather  flowers,  feme  of 
thofe  flowers  which  firft  introduced 
me  to  you/'  added  fhe,  fmiling. 

The  game  was  no  fooner  adjufted, 
than  they  were  interrupted   by  little 
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Edward,  who  would  not  be  quiet 
unlefs  he  played  with  them,  and  yet 
was  too  young  to  enter  into  it. 
"  What  fhall  we  do  now  ?"  faid 
Margaret ;  "  if  I  put  him  out  of  the 
room,  mamma  will  be  angry,  for  he 
is  fuch  a  darling."  "  Can't  we  give 
him  fomething  elfe  to  play  with  ?" 
aiked  Urfula :  and  his  whole  ftock 
of  playthings  was  exhibited  before 
him,  but  none  would  do.  "I  will 
play  with  you,"  faid  he.-— "  I  can 
fpin  the  teetotum,  you  know  ;  mam- 
ma always  lets  me  fpin  it  for 
her."  And  at  laft  it  was  agreed, 
that,  to  pleafe  him,  he  mould  fpin  it 
for  both  ;  and  with  this  he  was  fatif- 
fied,  till  the  travellers  had  got  about 
half  through  their  journey  ;  he  then 
chofe  to  have  the  management  of 
them  alfo,  removed  them  from  their 
F3 


Ration,  and  turned  the  whole   pro- 
grefs  upfide  down. 

"This  is  always  the  way/'  faid 
Margaret,  much  out  of  humour. — "I 
never  can  do  any  thing  but  he  in- 
terrupts me ;  and  he  is  fo  in- 
dulged.— You  fee  now  what  it  is  to 
have  a  brother,"  continued  fhe ; 
ff  for  my  part  I  wifh  I  had  none,  or 
that  this  was  old  enough  to  go  to 
fchool  with  the  others." 

Soon  after  this  they  were  called  to 
tea;  after  which,  they  walked  :  and, 
on  their  returning  home,  Mrs.  Wil- 
liamfon  afked  her  daughter  if  (he 
had  received  pleafure  from  her  vifit. 
Urfula  immediately  related  the  ac- 
count Margaret  had  given  of  her  fif- 
ter  :  —  "  and  Mrs.  Gillimer  fays," 
added  {he,  "  that  moft  friendfhips 
and  acquaintances  are  made  becaufe 
people  do  not  know  what  to  do  with 
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their  time."  "  More  than  half  of 
them  are,"  replied  Mrs.  Williamfon  ; 
"  look  to  the  caufe  which  makes  you 
fo  fond  of  Margaret ; — is  it  not  be- 
caufe  you  are  tired  of  being  alone? 
and  her  company  is  a  change,  when 
that  is  the  cafe."  "  Perhaps  it  may, 
mamma ;  but  after  an  acquaintance 
is  formed,  from  thofe  motives,  may 
it  not  be  continued  ?  becaufe  we  re- 
ally have  an  afFeclion  for  each  other, 
and  are  friends  indeed."  "  Expe- 
rience only  can  teach  you  this,  my 
love,"  anfwered  her  mother;  *•' no- 
thing yet  has  happened  to  prove  the 
{lability  of  yours  ;  but  hitherto  you 
have  fought  each  other  for  the  fame 
end,  and  becaufe  you  have  filled  up 
the  vacuity  to  each  other,  which  ab- 
fence  from  home  and  your  ufual  oc- 
cupations occafion :  but  let  fome- 
thing  intervene, — fome  more  agreea- 
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ble  companion,  or  fuppoling  {he  is 
not  fo,  yet,  as  being  new,  her  fociety 
may  be  fought  for  in  preference  to 
the  others. 

"  I  can  hardly  believe  it,  mam- 
ma," faid  Urfula :  "  but  I  have 
learnt  fomething  elfe  too ;  I  begin  to 
think  it  is  not  fo  defirable  to  have  a 
brother,  at  lead  not  while  they  are  fo 
young  as  Edward  ;  for,  do  you 
know,  when  we  were  in  the  height 
of  our  game,  with  the  travelling 
maps,  he  turned  it  all  topfyturvy, 
and  put  an  end  to  it  in  a  minute  ; 
he  was  fo  troublefome  too ;  nay, 
Margaret  wifhed  fhe  had  not  any 
brothers,  (he  did  indeed  !"  "  There 
I  am  fure  fhe  was  wrong,"  anfwered 
Mrs.  Williamfon.  —  "  What  Provi- 
dence has  given  to  her,  he  has  with- 
held from  you,  and  is  equally  kind 
in  both  his  difpenfations. — But  there 
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is  no  advantage  without  fomething 
that  is  difagreeable  ;  fuch  is  the  way- 
wardnefs  of  a  child  ;  and  yet  when 
grown  up,  he  will  be  a  protector  and 
friend  to  you, — that  is,  if  he  acls  the 
part  he  ought  :  and  even  in  their 
infancy,  though  brothers  are  fome 
times  tirefome  as  you  call  it,  they 
can  at  other  times  amufe  you ;  and 
the  fimplicity  of  childhood  is  always 
pleafing." 


URSULA, 


CHAFTKR  IV. 

*•  If  more  refined  amusements  please^ 

As  knowledge,  arts,  or  learning, 
A  moment  puts  an  end  to  these, 

And  sometimes  short's  the  warning. 
What  balm  could  wretches  e?cr  find 

In    wit,    to    heal    aillic'tion  ? 
Or,  who  can  cure  a  troubled  mind 

With  all  the  pomp  of  diction." 

URSULA  was  foon  to  experience 
what  her  mother  had  declared ;  fat 
in  a  few  weeks  Margaret  had  met 
with  other  acquaintance,  and  (he  no 
longer  exprefled  the  pleafure  {he  for- 
merly had  in  being  with  her.  Thefe 
were  of  more  confequence,  their  pa- 
rents kept  a  carriage,  and  Margaret 
now  rode  with  them  inftead  of  walk -,. 
ing  with  Urfula. 
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**  Can  \ve  blarne  her  choice  ?"  faid 
Capt.  Williarnfon  to  his  daughter, 
when  fhe  complained  of  her  neglect. 
"  The  MifTes  Rowland  have  more  to 
offer  her  than  you  have ;  and,  how 
do  you  know  that  you  would  not 
prefer  their  company  in  a  carriage  to 
hers  without  one  ?  and  betides,  who 
knows,  if  your  mamma  and  I  were 
to  fet  up  a  coach,  and  keep  four 
hories  inftead  of  two,  whether  Mar- 
garet would  not  renew  her  friendship 
with  you  ?"  "  I  would  not  give  a 
farthing  for  fuch  a  friend,"  replied 
Urfula,  with  indignation  ;  "  I  don't 
think  I  could  fpeak  to  her  again." 
"  O,  don't  fay  fo,  you  don't  know 
what  you  would  do,"  faid  her  father; 
*'  tis  in 

*  This  fatal  ring, 

This  folly's  circle,*  that  *  they  are  happieft  who 
Diffemble  beft.*         '  They  the  moft  polite, 
Who  fquander  time  and  treasure  with  a  fanile, 
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Though  at  their  own  deftru&ion.     She  that  aflts 
Her  dear  five  hundred  friends  contemns  themfelves, 
And  hates  their  coming.  They,  what  can  they  less? 
Makejuft  reprifals,  and  with  cringe,  and  {hrug, 
And  bow  obfequious,  hide  their  hate  of  her.* 
Tis  here  we  *  form  connexions,  but  acquire  no 
friends  :r 

and,  as  the  fame  poet  fays,  in  an- 
other place, 

'  While  experience  caution*  us  in  vain, 
Grafp  feeming  happinefs,  and  find  it  pain  !' 

Unlefs  this  fhould  be  the  cafe  with 
you,  my  dear  Urfula,  you  have  learnt 
a  leflbn  in  Southampton  which  will 
be  ufeful  to  you  all  your  life  \  and, 
for  the  future,  you  will  not  choofe 
your  friends  with  a  '  fchool  boy's 
hafte,'  but  learn  to  difcriminate  who 
are  worthy  of  that  name.  —  I  have 
had  many  fuch  friends  as  yours,  and 
indeed  believe  I  have  none  other, 
except  my  wife  and  yourfelf;  but 
with  thefc  I  am  happy,  and  hope  to 
let  you  foe  I  am  fo,  in  a  very  few 
weeks." 
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It  was  within  that  time  Capt.  Wil- 
liamfon  hoped  to  obtain  his  dif- 
charge,  and  to  return  home  wi  h  his 
family. — But  to  return  to  Margaret  : 
her  new  friends,  the  MilTes  Row- 
land, quitted  Southampton  fooner 
than  (he  expe&ed,  and  fhe  was  again 
at  a  lofs  for  a  companion.  Although 
Mrs.  William-ion-  continued  to  vifit 
Mrs.  Gillimer,  it  was  not  fo  fre- 
quently as  at  firft ;  each  had  in- 
creafed  their  acquaintance,  and  coi>- 
fequently  had  not  fo  much  time  to 
beftow  on  the  other :  bu.t  Margaret 
would  gladly  have  returned  to  Ur- 
fula ;  who,  though  fhe  could  not 
avoid  being  fometimes  with  her,  no 
longer  thought  it  any  pleafure,  and 
was  content  to  take  her  morning's 
walk  with  Anne  alone. 

When  they  were  together,  the 
MifTes  Rowland  were  the  fubjeft  of 
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converfation  with  Margaret,  and  Ur- 
fula  could  not  forbear  letting  her 
know,  that  (he  thought  her  neglect 
of  her  on  their  account  made  her  no 
longer  worthy  of  her  friendfhip. 
"  You  muft  mifs  their  company  very 
much,"  faid  (he,  difdainfully.  "  O, 
no,"  anfwered  Margaret,  with  a 
fmile,  "  not  when  I  can  have  yours." 
"  I  am  only  fecond  then,"  replied 
Urfula,  returning  her  fmile.  "And 
pray  what  right  have  you  to  be  any 
other  ?"  faid  Margaret,  who  faw  fhe 
was  offended,  and  thought  it  bed  to 
be  angry  firft.  "  None  that  I  know 
of,"  anfwered  Urfula,  fiill  more  con- 
temptuoufly  j  "  my  father  does  not 
keep  a  carnage,  and  theirs  does  :  as 
for  the  old  claim  of  being  firft  known 
to  you,  that  is  quite  laid  afide  in 
thefe  fafhionable  times,  and  if  it  has 
po  weight  with  you,  I  am  not  going 
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to  remind  you  of  it."  "Dear  me! 
how  angry  you  are/'  fa  id  Margaret  ; 
"when  did  I  do  any  thing  to  deierve 
it? — Inftead  of  walking  with  you  be- 
fore breakfaft,  I  rode  with  them,  that 
is  all ;  and  would  not  you  have  done 
the  fame,  if  you  had  hnd  the  oppor- 
tunity ? — as  for  the  Miiles  Row- 
land, I  don't  like  them  at  all ;  I 
think  the  cldeft  very  proud,  and  the 
fecond  very  filly." 

Such  was  the  way  Margaret  en- 
deavoured to  regain  the  favour  of 
her  former  friend  ;  and  would  have 
fucceeded,  had  not  Urfula  continu- 
ally heard  from  her  father  what  little 
dependance  was  to  be  put  on  ihofe, 
who,  when  they  could  no  longer  be- 
nefit by  the  luxuries  and  advai  :;  ge& 
of  their  friends,  would  contemn 
them,  in  hopes  of  gaining  others. — 
"  Don't  you  fee,"  faid  he,  "  that  £be 
G2 


64  URSULA. 

would  fay  the  fame  of  you  to  them, 
were  they  to  require  it  ? — '  I  don't 
like  Uriah  Williamfon,'  fhe  would 
fay  ;  *  (lie  is  lo  conceited,  and  re- 
quires fo  much  attention  to  be  paid 
her,  fhe  expecls  no  one  is  to  be 
noticed  hut  herfelf." 

"  Would  (he  fay  right,  papa?" 
afkcd  Urfula,  a  ter  fome  confidera- 
tion."  "  There  is  fome  cunning  in 
that  queflion,"  faid  he,  laughing; 
"  and  1  will  not  anfwer  it  juft  at  pre- 
fent,  becaufe  I  am  not  fure  that  I 
could  do  it  as  you  wi(h."  "  O, 
papa,  you  have  anfvvered  it  already, 
I  think,"  faid  fhe,  blulhing. — "How- 
ever, I'll  have  no  more  to  do  with 
Margaret,  if  (he  can  fay  iuch  things 
as  thefe  of  me,  and  \et  ftile  herfelf 
my  friend."  "  She  would  be  acting 
the  part  of  a  real  one,"  obferved 
Mrs.  Williamfon,  "if  fhe  was  to  tell 
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you  this  openly,  and  without  diffi- 
rn illation  :  but  when  fhe  fpeaks  in 
the  terms  me  does  of  the  Mifles 
Rowland,  and  behind  their  back,  fhe 
proves  herfelf  not  worthy  the  title. 

During  their  Hay  at  Southampton, 
Capt.  and  Mrs.  Wrlliamforv,  with 
Urfula,  viflted  Hythe,  Hamble, 
Peartree  green,  Portfwood,  and 
many  other  places  in  its  neighbour- 
hood ;  and  in  thefe  excurfions  ef- 
eaped  the  giddy  crowd  that  would 
have  drawn  them  into  "  the  vortex 
of  diffipation  ;" — till,  at  the  three 
month's  end,  the  captain  obtained 
the  difcharge  he  had  fo  long  been 
wifhing  for ;  and  honourably  quitted 
a  ftation  he  had  filled,,  with  reputa- 
tion. 

No  fooner  had  he  taken  leave  of 
all  his  acquaintance,  than  he  fat  off 
with  his  family  to  the  peaceful  vil- 
G3 
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lage  of  Combrook,  determined  to 
cultivate  his  grounds  and  garden, 
and  lead  "  a  life  the  Sabine  bard 
might  envy  ;"  laying  in  alfo  a  ftock 
of  books,  with  which  "  to  cheat  the 
dreary  hours  of  winter." 

"  You  (hall  ride  on  horfeback 
with  me,  Urfula,"  faid  he,  as  they 
were  on  their  journey  home ;  "  if 
your  mother  is  fo  afraid  of  a  horle 
that  I  could  never  perfuade  her  to 
venture,  I  hope  you  are  not ;  it  will 
be  fuch  pleafure  to  mount  the  downs 
together :  and  perhaps,  from  what 
(he  hears  us  defcribe  at  our  return, 
(he  may  be  tempted  to  overcome  her 
fears,  and  accompany  us."  Mrs. 
Williamfon  faid  it  would  be  a  ftrong 
inducement,  and  Urfula  was  delight- 
ed with  the  propofal. 

When  they  arrived  at  home  they 
found  all  things  in  perfecl  order,  and 
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the  gardens  full  of  fruits  and  flow- 
ers. The  fervants  rejoiced  to  fee 
their  matter,  and  to  hear  he  would 
no  more  be  expofed  to  the  dangers 
of  war.  His  return  was  foon  made 
known  to  the  people  of  the  village, 
fome  of  whom  had  children  who 
ferved  under  him ;  and  thefe,  as 
foon  as  it  was  in  his  power,  he  faw ; 
and  cheered  their  hearts,  by  kindly 
fpeaking  of  their  fons,  and  telling 
them  they  were  well. 

In  a  few  days  after  they  were  fet- 
tled at  home,  Urfula  took  her  n*dt 
ride  on  horfeback,  and  was  as  much 
gratified  as  her  fond  father  could 
wifh.  Ever  accuftomed  to  exa- 
mine nature,  fhe  was  a  great  admirer 
of  it ;  and,  pofleffing  a  ftrong  un- 
derftanding  and  ardent  feelings,  fhe 
could,  though  fo  young,  enter  into 
all  her  father's  views,  and  enjoy 
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whatever  gave  him  pleafure  ;  he  en- 
couraged her  to  be  open  and  unre- 
ferved  ;  and,  while  he  neglected 
nothing  by  which  (he  could  be  im- 
proved, he  anticipated  the  time, 
when  lhe  Ihould  be,  in  his  eyes,  a 
model  of  perfection  :  but,  alas  !  he 
was  only  forming  an  ideal  character 
which  belongs  not  to  our  fallen  ftate. 

Urfula  would  have  been  as  per- 
verfe  and  fro  ward  as  any  other  child, 
had  not  the  unremitted  attention  of 
her  mother  checked  the  progrefs  of 
thcfe  evrls.  As  it  was,  the  increaf- 
ing  affeclior*  of  both  her  parents 
gave  her  an  high  opinion  of  her  own 
abilities,  and  much  felf  confequence  ; 
fhe  could  not  but  obferve  that  they 
were  attentive  to  every  remark  fhe 
made,  and  their  partiality  inclined 
them  to  admire  it. 

She  was  now  nearly  thirteen  ;  and 
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much  pains  had  been  taken  in  her 
education  ;  befides  the  common  in- 
ftru&ions  of  reading,  writing,  and 
arithmetic,  her  mother  had  taught 
her  geography,  and  a  perfedl  know- 
ledge of  her  own  language  ;  fhe  had 
allb  obtained  fome  knowledge  of  hif- 
tory  and  french  ;  and  had  read  fuch 
books  as,  being  not  beyond  her  un- 
derftanding,  aififted  its  improve- 
ment :  her  father  now  began  to 
open  to  her  view  a  larger  field  of 
knowledge ;  and,  as  me  heard  him 
read  the  beft  authors,  (he  acquired  a 
tafte  above  the  common  herd  of  tri- 
flers,  who  fpend  their  time  in  "  balls 
and  routs  and  public  places,"  where 
they  hear  nothing  but  the  fame  re- 
peated found  of  prattling  nonienfe 
and  tirefome  infipidity.  The  works 
of  Thompfon,  Cowper,  Beattie,  Col- 
lins, and  Gray,  he  firft  introduced  to 
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her  notice;  and  (he  learned  to  eftU 
mate  them,  as  the  defcriptions  they 
gave  accorded  with  her  own  feel- 
fngs  :  as  {he  grew  older,  Milton  and 
Shakefpeare  prefented  new  charms, 
and  fcenes  unknown  before ;  the  ac- 
quired a  correct  tafte,  and  was  never 
at  a,  lols  for  employment  or  amufe- 
ment. 

Thus  patted  the  early  days  of  Ur- 
fula,  while  living  with  her  father  and 
mother ;  they  walked  and  rode,  or 
elfe  cultivated  their  garden  ;  they 
read  together,  and  wanted  no  other 
companion ;  till  at  length  the  fudden 
death  of  Capt.  WiHiamfon  put  a  flop 
to  all  their  vifionary  pleafures,  and 
discovered  to  his  afflicled  wife  and 
daughter,  that  all  this  cultivated 
tafte,  and  poetic  reafoning,  would 
not  fupport  them  in  the  trying  hour. 
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' 
"  Fancy  enervates  while  it  fooths  the  heart, 

And  while  it  dazzles  (hrouds  the  mental  fight, 
To  joy  each  heightening  charm  it  can  impart, 
But  wraps  the  hour  of  woe  in  tenfold  night." 

And  Urfula  and  her  mother  found 
the  truth  of  this  remark,  they  knew 
not  the  only  refource  in  the  hour  of 
grief:  tis  true,  thefe  authors  dire<5l 
us  to  look  to  heaven  in  all  our  diftrefs, 
but  the  God  of  heaven  they  do  not 
know.  Their  god  is  an  idol  of  their 
own  making :  and  the  dark  views 
prefented  to  the  mind  whichever 
way  we  turn,  the  heart-confuming 
grief,  which  not  all  their  efforts  can 
remove,  too  plainly  (how  that  they 
have  fixed  upon  the  wrong  objeft ; 
and  man,  with  all  his  boafted  rcafon 
and  unnumbered  dictates  of  philofo- 
phy,  patient  fufferings,  the  powers  of 
the  mind,  and  whatever  elfe  they 
draw  from  the  fame  fource,  need 


72  URSULA. 

only  feel    affliction's    load,    to    find 
their  judgment  vain. 

1  (hall  pafs  over  the  exceffive  grief 
of  Mrs.  Williamlbn  and  Urfula,  on 
this  melancholy  occafion  ;  it  feemed 
a  ftroke  by  which  every  enjoyment 
was  taken  from  them  ;  the  dream  of 
life  was  fled  ;  and  their  ufual  avoca- 
tions afforded  but  the  augmentation 
of  their  grief.  The  remembrance  of 
him,  who  fhared  their  pleafures  and 
their  purfuits,  fhed  a  gloom  over 
every  employment ;  and  had  not  an 
event,  which  I  (hall  mention  in  my 
next  chapter,  helped  to  roufe  them, 
from  their  extreme  diftrefs,  they 
would  have  funk  together  in  de- 
fponding  melancholy,  and  even 
thought  it  right  to  fuffer  an  unavail- 
ing grief  thus  to  overwhelm  them. 

a  Tis  meet  that  I  should  mourn  : 
Flow  forth  afresh  my  tears." 
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CHAPTER  V 


"  Remembrance  wakes  with  all  her  bufy  train, 
Swells  at  my  breaft,  and  turns  the  paft  to  pain." 


URSULA  was  but  fixteen  when 
her  father  died,  and  ftill  retained 
much  of  the  fimplicity  of  childhood. 
Though  her  mind  had  been  improved 
and  cultivated,  her  manners  were 
unreftrained  and  artlefs  :  and,  quite 
unacquainted  with  the  world,  fhe 
thought  fhe  was  leading  a  life  far  fu- 
perior  to  the  giddy  round  that  had 
been  defcribed  to  her.  Yet,  when 
fhe  loft  her  father,  and  felt  the  poig- 
nant grief  fuch  a  lofs  occafioned,  fhe 
was  alrnoll  inclined  to  alk,  if  the 
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mental  pleafure  fhe  had  received, 
could  counterbalance  fuch  a  forrow  ; 
and  with  Mrs.  Greville,  whofe  \vell- 
known  prayer  for  indifference,  (he 
had  often  wondered  at,  make  the 
fame  petition: — 

*'  Take  then  this  treacherous  fenfe  of  mine  ; 

Which  dooms  me  ftill  to  fmart, 
Which  pleafure  can  to  pain  refine, 
To  pain  new  pangs  impart." 

At  this  time,  a  new  turn  was 
given  to  her  feelings,  by  the  arrival 
of  a  family  who  were  nearly  related 
to  her  father,  and  on  whofe  eftate 
their  houfe  was  fi mated.  The  man- 
lion  belonging  to  it  had  for  a  long 
time  been  occupied  only  by  a  farmer 
and  his  wife  ;  but  it  was  now  put  in- 
to repair,  and  fitted  up  for  the  own- 
ers of  it;  and,  in  the  month  of  June, 
about  twelve  weeks  after  the  death 
of  Captain  Williamfon,  the  widow  of 


URSULA.  75 

his  elder  brother,  and  fix  children, 
came  to  refide  in  it.  Her  eldeft  ion 
was  about  eighteen,  and  at  college; 
arid  her  youngeft  a  boy  of  five  years 
old :  the  reft  were  daughters ; 
Lydia,  the  eldeft  of  whom,  wasjuft  a 
twelvemonth  older  than  Urfula,  Ce* 
cilia  one  year  younger;  and  Fran- 
ces and  Mary  were  both  under  ten. 
With  this  family  came  Mr.  Grey, 
an  old  man,  who  was  an  uncle  of  the 
elder  Mrs.  Williamfon,  and  Mrs. 
Bellers,  a  widow  lady,  governefs  to 
the  girls. 

In  their  fociety  Mrs.  Williamfon 
hoped  to  find  her  forrow  alleviated; 
as  (he  was  not  entirely  unacquainted 
with  her  fitter  in  law,  and  knew  (he 
loved  a  domeftic  life.  It  was  a  fine 
fummer's  evening  when  they  arrived. 
Urfula  and  her  mother  were  at  the 
houfe  to  receive  them. 
H2 
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A  few  months  before,  the  heart  of 
our  heroine  would  have  beat  high 
with  the  expectation  of  thefe  relations 
and  friends  fo  new  to  her;  (he 
would  have  been  impatient  to  have 
feen  them  all,  to  form  an  opinion  of 
their  various  difpofitions,  and  when 
they  were  alone,  to  talk  them  over 
with  her  father  and  mother  :  but 
now  he  was  gone,  who  ufed  to  give 
the  principal  zeft  to  all  their  conver- 
fation,  (he  had  no  pleafure  in  the 
thought  of  their  arrival,  and  would 
gladly  have  been  excufed  feeing  any 
one.  All  feemed  to  feel  for  her; 
the  young  one  particularly  :  at 
their  age  the  heart  is  tender,  and  the 
feelings  ft ronger;  and  their  mother 
wept  with  hers,  when  fhe  faw  her  dif- 
trefs;  and  memory  recalled  the  huf- 
band  fhe  had  loft,  four  years  before. 

lLydia   particularly    addrefied    the 
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weeping  Urfula. — "  My  dear  coufin," 
faid  fhe,  "  will  you  allow  me  to  be 
your  friend, — your  companion  ?  it 
fhall  be  my  earned  care  to  remove 
your  melancholy."  Urfula  gave  her 
hand,  but  fhe  could  not  anfwer  :  and 
looking  round  on  all  her  coufins,  (he 
feemed  to  wifh  to  bid  them  all  wel- 
come. Cecilia,  the  fecond  girl, 
whofe  countenance  befpoke  a  cheer- 
ful vivacity,  now  came  forward. — UI 
would  fay  what  my  filter  has  faid  be- 
fore me,"  faid  fhe  : — "  nothing  on  my 
part,  I  hope,  will  prevent  our  loving 
each  other  as  friends." 

Frances  and  Mary  were  then  in- 
troduced to  their  aunt  and  couiin  ; 
and  little  Daniel,  who,  when  he  had 
given  them  one  pitying  look,  on  ob- 
ferving  their  black  clothes,  and  the 
tears  they  ihed,  was  more  defirous  of 
going  to  bed  than  offering  them 
H3 
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comfort ;  and  his  requeft  was  foon 
complied  with.  Mr.  Grey  alfo,  call- 
ing for  his  fervant,  retired  with  him  ; 
apologizing  to  the  ladies  for  leaving 
them  fo  .abruptly,  by  faying  he  was 
much  fatigued  with  his  journey. 
His  age  and  infirmities  had  not  en- 
tirely blunted  his  feelings  ;  he  pitied 
their  grief;  and  felt  it  more,  becaufe 
he  knew  it  was  beyond  his  power  to 
lefTen. 

When  a  little  more  acquainted 
with  this  old  gentleman,  Urfula 
thought  (he  (hould  like  him  very 
much  ;  there  was  fo  much  good  hu- 
mour about  him,  and  a  bluntnefs, 

N 

which  rendered  his  converfation  al- 
ways interefting. — "  What,"  faid  he, 
when  he  faw  the  contents  of  their 
bookcafe,  and  heard  Urfula  fay  fhe 
had  read  them  all  with  her  father; 
"  and  could  not  all  thcfe  authors 
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teach  you  to  fupport  his  lofs  ?  poor 
dear  !  your  ftudy,  I  fear,  has  been  but 
of  little:  ufe  :  the  bed  book  is  wanting; 
is  it  not?"  "  The  Bible,  fir ;?"  faid 
Urfula,  proud  of  knowing  what  he 
meant;  "  it  is  here  :"  and  fhe  hand- 
ed it  down,  in  a  very  handforne  cov- 
er. "  Ah,  not  much  read,  I  per- 
ceive," faid  he,  with  a  fmile,  "by  the 
duft  on  its  outfide,  and  its  cleannefs 
within. — No  leaves  folded  clown  in 
this  book  ;  no  papers  put  in  at  ftri- 
king  paffages. — Your  father  did  not 
direct  your  attention  here."  "  He 
directed  me  to  all  that  was  good 

o 

and  amiable,  fir,"  replied  Urfula ; 
ready  to  take  offence  at  any  thing 
which  feemed  to  militate  againft  her 
.father's  care  of  her.  "  Ah,  poor 
girl!"  faid  her  new  friend,  "you, 
like  many  others,  are  inclined  to 
grafp  the  fliadow  for  the  fubflance : 
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but  I  cannot  convince  you  of  this; 
fo  we  will  drop  the  fubjecl,  if  you 
pleafe." 

Urfula  was  not  fo  well  inclined  to 
this,  fhe  wifhed  to  raife  her  father  in 
his  opinion  ;  but  all  fhe  faid  to  that 
purpofe  feemed  to  have  a  contrary 
effect.  She  began  to  think  herfelf 
miftaken  in  the  idea  fhe  had  formed 
of  Mr.  Grey  ;  and,  as  (he  walked 
with  Lydia,  in  the  evening,  at  a  dif- 
tance  from  the  reft  of  the  party,  de- 
determined  to  aik  his  character  of 
her. — "  O,  he  is  fo  good  a  man  !" 
replied  his  niece:  "and  has  gone 
through  fuch  a  variety  of  troubles; 
yet  fo  fupported  under  them,  and 
fo  rcfigned  to  the  will  of  Providence, 
that  my  mother  thinks  us  happy  in 
having  fuch  an  example  before  our 
eyes. — Do  you  know  he  has  b<-en 
married,  and  that  his  wife  proved 
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unfaithful  to  him  ? — A  daughter, 
whom  he  tenderly  loved,  died,  from 
what  (he  felt  at  the  bafenefs  of  a 
man  to  whom  (he  was  engaged,  and 
who  ran  away  with  an  heirefs  of 
greater  fortune :  and  his  fon,  in 
whom  was  every  promife  of  being 
what  his  father  wifhed,  was  taken 
from  him  when  molt  he  wanted  his 
afliftance. — I  was  old  enough  to 
gain  inftrudlion  by  this  laft  firoke, 
which  appeared  to  me  the  worft  of 
all.  —  *  My  fon  is  gone  to  heaven,' 
faid  he,  '  he  is  now  made  perfect  in 
knowledge  and  in  love,  and  has  loft 
this  body  of  fin  and  death,  which  I 
mutt  yet  carry  about  till  my  appoint- 
ed time/ — This  was  the  refignaiion 
he  obtained  by  prayer ;  for  at  firft 
he  was  nearly  overcome  by  what  he 
felt." 

"And    his   daughter,    did  he   not 
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feel  for  her  ?"  afked  Urfula,  whofe 
heart  melted  at  this  account.  "  I 
did  -not  witnefs  his  feelings  then/' 
faid  Lydia  ;  "  but  I  have  heard  him 
fay  he  has  not  the  fame  hope  for 
her;  (he  made  an  idol  of  her  lover; 
which,  pardon  me,  he  fays,  you  have 
done  of  your  father,  and  that  you 
are  now  idolizing  his  memory." 
"  Can  we  love  our  parents  too 
well  ?"  inquired  Urfula,  with  a  look 
of  diftrefs  heightened  by  furprife. 
"  I  believe  we  may,"  anfwered  Lydia, 
"  till  we  think  it  better  to  obey  their 
precepts  than  the  word  of  God  ;  or, 
at  lead,  fo  reft  upon  our  obedience 
and  love  to  them  as  to  fuppofe  no 
other  duty  neceffary." 

Urfula  would  have  entered  more 
largely  into  this  fubjecl,  had  not 
Mrs.  Bellers  and  the  reft  of  the  party 
joined  them  :  their  converfation  was 


then  more  general ;  it  turned  on  the 
beauties  they  were  viewing;  and  Ce- 
cilia, ever  wifhing  to  give  the  live- 
lied  ideas  of  what  fhe  felt,  offered  to 
repeat  a  few  lines  from  the  "  Defert- 
ed  Village,"  as  defcriptive  of  the 
fcene  before  them. — 

"  Sweet  was  the  found  ;  when,  oft  at  evening's  clofe, 
Up  yonder  hill  the  village  murmur  rofe. 
There,  as  I  pafs'd  with  carelefs  fteps  and  flow, 
The  mingled  notes  came,  foftened  from  below. 
The  fwain  rcfponfive,  as  the  milkmaid  fung  j 
The  foher  herd,    that  low'd  to  meet  their  young; 
The  noify  geefe,  that  gabbled  o'er  the  pool ; 
The  playful  children,  jufl  let  loofe  from  fchool ; 
The  watchdog's  voice,    that  bay'd   the   whifpering 

wind  ; 
And  the  loud  laugh,  that  fpoke  the  vacant  mind." 

She  then  proceeded  to  the  dcfcrip- 
tion  of  the  village  fchoolmafter,  in 
the  fame  poem ;  "  and  which,  the 
looks  of  the  man  we  havejuft  paffed, 
and  who  bowed  fo  profoundly  to 
you,  Urfula,"  faid  fhe,  "  reminds  me 
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of."  When  (he  had  finished,  Mrs. 
Bellers  faid  fhe  knew  not  which  to 
admire  moft,  the  author's  accurate 
account  of  village  wifdom,  or  the 
good-humoured  fatire  he  had  mixed 
with  it. 

On  their  return  to  the  manfion 
houfe,  Urfula  met  her  mother  :  and 
here  again  (he  favv  Mr.  Grey,  whom 
fhe  now  looked  upon  with  increafed 
refpecl:  and  regard.  On  walking 
home  with  her  mother,  the  greateft 
part  of  their  converfation  was  re- 
fpe&ing  him.  "  What  could  he 
mean/'  faid  fhe,  "  when  he  faid  I 
was  like  many  others, — grafping  the 
fhadow  for  the  fubllance  !  furely  he 
knows  enough  of  me  to  be  certain  I 
don't  purfue  a  vifionaryjoy  in  diffi- 
pation,  or  the  trifling  things  of  the 
world.  —  I  feck  the  fociety  of  the 
wife  and  good,  and  live  only  to  im- 
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prove  myfelf :  what  can  he  mean  ?" 
"  You  muft  ailc  him,"  replied  Mrs. 
Williamfon. — "  I  have  already  dif- 
covered  that  we  have  not  fuch  en- 
larged views  of  what  is  good  and 
profitable  as  he  has. — I  hope  we 
fhall  at  lead  learn  a  lefibn  of  refigna- 
tion  from  him  ;  which  alas  !  we  both 
feverely  feel  the  want  of." 

The  next  day  Urfula  went  again, 
in  hopes  of  feeing  Mr.  Grey  ;  but  he 
was  not  to  be  feen  ;  and  her  atten- 
tion was  attracted  towards  Mrs.  Bell- 
ers :  who  was  giving  leflbnsto  the 
children.  Frances  and  Mary,  with 
Daniel,  were  now  her  principal 
care ;  as  the  eldeft  girls,  though  not 
above  receiving  her  inftructions, 
were  beyond  the  ufual  mode  of 
learning  leflbns.  That  which  the 
children  were  examined  in  this 
morning,  was  geography  ;  and  Fran- 
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ces  was  repeating  what  ihe  ttav" 
learnt  of  Afia.  She  told  the  names 
of  the  nations  belonging  to  it,  their 
chief  cities,  and  the  principal  iflands; 
among  which  (he  named  the  Philip- 
pines :—"  This,"  faid  file,  "is  not 
the  place  St.  Paul  vifited,  and  to 
which  he  wrote  the  Epiftle  in  the 
Teftament,  is  it  ?"  "  No,"  faid 
Mrs.  Bellers,  "  certainly  not,  nor  is 
it  the  fame  name  ;  that  was  Philippi, 
a  town  in  Greece :  but  it  will  be  an 
improvement  to  our  morning  leflbn, 
and  an  agreeable  cxerciiV  to  our  me- 
mory, to  trace  the  travels  of  that 
great  apoftle,  as  they  are  recorded  in 
the  Scripture.  We  have  plenty  of 
time.  But  Lydia  and  Cecilia,  we 
mall  want  your  ailiftance  here  :  I 
hope  you  are  inclined  to  give  it ; 
and  we  muft  alfo  have  a  map  of  the 
world  before  us ;  for  this  indefatiga- 
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hie  labourer  of  the  Lord  vifited  every 
quarter  of  the  globe  then  known  ; 
and,  as  his  own  epiftles  teftify,  fuf- 
fered  the  extremeft  hardfhips,  in 
thus  propagating  the  gofpel,  and  the 
mod  cruel  treatment  from  thofe  who 
were  the  enemies  of  it." 

"  The  travels  of  St.  Paul !"  faid 
Urfula,  with  furprife ;  "  I  never 
thought  of  tracing  them ;  thofe  of 
UlyfTes  I  have  often  examined." 
"  And  fo  did  we,"  returned  Mrs. 
Sellers,  "when  reading  the  OdyfTey : 
but  I  hope  thefe  travels  are  more  in- 
terefting  to  my  pupils. — As  to  us,  it 
would  have  made  very  little  differ- 
ence whether  UlyfTes  had  gone  his  or 
not :  but  from  Saint  Paul's  we  are 
benefited,  by  the  epiftles  he  wrote  to 
the  churches,  which  he  planted  in 
many  of  the  places  he  vifited." 

This  fubjeQ  was  quite  new  to  Ur- 
12 
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fula ;  {he  had  never  been  led  even  to 
reflect  on  the  necelTity  of  thefe 
things:  and  on  her  return  home  (he 
again  exprefTed  her  furprife  at  what 
(he  had  heard  to  her  mother. — 
"  They  feem  to  purfue  a  very  differ- 
ent plan  in  their  ftudies  to  what  we 
did,"  faid  {he ;  "  and  yet  they  are 
not  unacquainted  with  what  is  necef- 
fary. — They  certainly  read  more  of 
the  Bible  than  we  have  done,  and 
feem  to  bring  it  into  whatever  they 
are  learning. — Who  would  have 
thought  of  a  leflbn  in  geography 
from  the  Bible  !"  "  I  believe,"  an- 
fwered  Mrs.  Williamfon,  "  that  Mrs. 
Bellers,  in  infirucling  them,  wifhes  to 
draw  all  her  conclufions  from  the 
Scriptures.  One  dayy  when  (he  w^s 
fpeakmg  of  grammar  to  them,  I  heard 
her  mention  the  tower  of  Babel,  as 
the  caufe  of  different  languages,  and 
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the  origin  of  all  the  various  na- 
tions on  the  earth :  and  mufic,  fhe 
faid,  was  firft  mentioned  in  the  Bible, 
as  the  invention  of  a  very  early  age, 
— the  iixth  generation  from  Cain, 
who  was,  you  know,  one  of  the  Ions 
of  Adam  our  firft  father. — The  know- 
ledge of  metals,  and  forming  them 
into  various  fhapes,  was  alfo  difcov- 
ered  in  thofe  days." 

"  Well,  all  this  is  new  to  me,"  re- 
plied Urfula. — "  I  will  read  the  Bi- 
ble again  ;  and  as  it  is  fo  much  con- 
nected with  hiftory,  perhaps  I  may 
find  fomething  in  it  which  I  did  not 
fee  before."  And  with  this  refolu- 
tion  I  will  leave  her  for  the  prefent, 
and  introduce  my  readers  to  a  fur- 
ther acquaintance  with  her  coufins. 


1 8 
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CHAPTER   VJ. 


Infant   reason  gro'AS  apaco.   and   r.ill.«   lor 
the  kind  hand  of  ui  assiduous  can-.'" 


IT  was  the  wifh  of  the  elder  Mrs. 
Williamfon,  aided  by  Mrs.  Bellers 
and  Mr.  Grey,  to  infiill  into  the 
minds  of  her  children  a  high  refpecl 
for  the  Scriptures,  as  the  foundation 
of  all  truth,  whether  divine  or  hif- 
torical.  She  could  not  make  them 
read  it  with  the  benefit  her  parental 
love  would  have  wifhed  ;  but  fhe  did 
not  fhut  them  out  from  a  knowledge 
of  the  letter  of  it ;  neither  did  fhe 
fufter  them  to  think  that  was  fuffi- 
cient ;  but  directed  them  to  aik  in- 
ftru&ion  of  a  higher  Guide  than  her- 
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felf  or  any  earthly  teacher.  No 
branch  of  ufeful  knowledge  was  neg- 
leeled  by  the  careful  friends  of  this 
happy  family,  (I  call  them  happy  be- 
caufe  blefled  with  fuch  kind  inftrucV 
ors) ;  but  a  proper  diftinclion  was  al- 
way  made  between  what  would  avail 
them  in  this  life  and  that  which  is  to 
come.  Nor  were  they,  as  is  fome- 
times  the  cafe,  fo  devoted  to  finely 
and  improvement,  as  to  have  no 
time  for  recreation.  Air  and  exer- 
cife  were  con  flan  tly  allowed  them  ; 
and  all  the  fummer  months  they 
took  their  lefTbns  in  the  garden,  un- 
der the  made  of  a  great  tree.  Thefe 
were  not  long :  and  even  their 
amufements  were  fo  contrived  as  to 
be  productive  of  inftruclion  at  the 
fame  time.  One  of  thefe,  which 
Mrs.  Bellers  ufed  as  an  exercife  of 
the  memory,  as  well  as  of  the  body, 
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they  were  very  fond  of;  and  more 
Co,  as  it  was  a  play  (he  joined  them 
in  :  it  was  this  ;  a  queftion  in  hif- 
tory,  geography,  or  whatever  they 
had  lately  read,  was  written  by  Mrs. 
Bellers,  folded  up,  and  directed  for 
Mary,  Frances,  or  whoever  it  was 
intended  for,  and  which  was  adapted 
to  their  knowledge,  and  fuch  as  they 
fhould  be  capable  of  anfwering. 
This  was  given  to  one  of  the  others, 
to  hide  in  fome  part  of  the  garden  : 
each  had  a  queftion  thus  to  difpofe 
of,  and  then  the  fearch  began.  As 
foon  as  one  was  found,  it  was  given  to 
her  whofe  name  was  on  the  back  ;  and 
who,  if  fhe  could  anfwer  it  to  the  fa- 
tisfaclion  of  Mrs.  Bellers,  might 
write  another  queftion  herfelf,  or  de- 
pute that  lady  to  do  it  for  her,  and 
then  hide  it  as  before  :  but  if  not 
able  to  anfwer  it,  a  forfeit  was  ex- 
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pefted  ;  and  this  was  given  to  Mrs. 
Bellers,  who  produced  it  the  next 
morning,  as  a  token  that  an  ad- 
ditional leflbn  was  to  be  learnt  by 
her  to  whom  it  belonged. 

Mr.  Grey  often  prefided  at  this 
game  ;  and  his  company  always 
gave  pleafure  to  the  young  ones ; 
for  he  had  fo  gained  thqir  affections, 
by  his  good  humour,  that  they  were 
never  happier  than  when  he  was 
with  them  ;  and  to  walk  with  him, 
or  wait  upon  him  in  his  room,  was 
an  honour  they  were  all  defirous  of. 
He  had  noticed  Lydia  from  a 
child  :  (he  was  of  the  fame  name  as 
his  daughter;  and,  as  (he  grew  up, 
he  thought  he  faw  a  ferioufnefs  in 
her,  and  a  wifh  to  be  a  partaker  of 
other  bleffings  than  "  this  world's 
good,"  which  attached  him  dill 
clofer  to  her ;  and  which  he  watch- 
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ed  with  all  the  earneftnefs  a  defire  for 
the  fours  future  happinefs  awakens. 
He  often  put  into  her  hands  thofe 
books  which  treat  of  ihat  important 
fubject,  and  was  pleafed  to  find  her 
attention  was  arrefted  by  them.  Ur- 
fula  one  day  found  her  reading  the 
"  Pilgrim's  Progrefs." 

6:  What,"  faid  (he,  IC  are  you  ftudy- 
ing  that  fimple  ftory  !  is  it  fo  very 
interefting  as  I  have  heard  it  is?" 
"  Far  more  fo  than  you  imagine,  I 
believe,"  anfwered  Lydia,  "  by  the 
way  you  fpeak  of  it :  there  are  many 
very  important  truths  hid  under  this 
allegory,  Mr.  Grey  fays ;  and  I  own 
I  am  defirous  of  finding  them  out, 
though  at  prefent  I  have  but  a  dark 
idea  of  them."  "Does  Mr.  Grey 
read  it?"  alked  Urfula :  "but  I 
need  not  wonder  if  he  does,"  con- 
tinued fhe,  checking  her  furprife  : 
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"for  I  have  read  that  Dr.  Johnfon 
much  admired  it,  and  faid  it  was  the 
only  book  that  he  was  forry  when  he 
he  had  finifhed  it :  but  it  is  fee- 
ing it  in  the  houfes  of  fo  many  poor 
illiterate  people,  that  has  given  me  fo 
low  an  opinion  of  it." 

"Truly,"  faid  Lydia, '"I  fhould 
have  expected  better  judgment  from 
you. — Is  genius  then  confined  only 
to  the  great  and  learned  ?  May  not 
the  poor  know  the  truths  of  religion, 
as  well  as  one'  better  educated  ?  and 
the  comfort  and  infiruclion  many  of 
thefe  derive  from  this  book,  prove 
that  it  is  not  wanting  in  divine  excel- 
lency." "You  are  quite  warm  in 
defence  of  your  author,"  replied  Ur- 
fula :  "  but  I  own  I  was  wrong  in 
thus  haftily  drawing  my  inference. — 

*  Full  many  a  gem  of  pureft  ray  ferene 
The  dark  unfathom'd  caves  of  ocean  bear.' 
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And  fuch  was  Bunyan  ;  who,  in  hrs 
low  ftation,  might  write  a  better 
book  than  half  the  authors  of  the 
prefent  age." 

"  Mr.  Grey's  library  chiefly  con- 
fids  of  this  poor  author's  works,"  faid 
Lydia,  "  and  thofe  of  another 
equally  low  born ;  and  who  was 
once  as  poor ;  but  now,  an  eminent 
divine  ;  and  who,  though  not  in  the 
eftablifhment,  holds  all  the  Articles 
of  the  Church  of  England,  and 
preaches  them  in  much  more  purity 
than  many  of  thofe  who  have  fworn 
to  do  fo,  on  their  taking  orders." 
"  Did  Bunyan  write  any  thing  more 
than  the  Pilgrim's  Progrefs  ?"  alked 
Urfula.  "  O  yes  ;  much  more  :  and 
the  clergyman  I  fpeak  of,  flill  more 
than  he."  "  And  have  you  read 
them  all  ?"  "  No  :  Mr.  Grey  has 
only  lent  me  one  now  and  then." 
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"  I  fhould  like  to  read  that  book 
you  have  in  your  hand,  when  you 
have  done  with  it,"  laid  Urfula.  "  It 
is  very  much  at  your  fervice  now," 
returned  Lydia ;  "  but  as  it  belongs 
to  Mr.  Grey,  it  is  but  right  I  fhould 
afk  his  leave  to  lend  it."  Urfula 
agreed  to  this,  and  went  with  her 
coulin  to  Mr.  Grey's  apartment. 

He  fmiled  at  Urfula's  wifh  to  read 
fuch  an  author,,  but  did  not  deny  it: 
though  he  told  her  me  would  find  in 
that  work  and  feveral  others  he  had  a- 
bout  him,  far  other  views  of  men  and 
manners  than  (he  had  been  ufed  to  : 
"  nor  do  I  promife  you,"  added  he, 
"  that  you  will  like  them ;  for 
though  the  hiftory  may  intereft  you, 
the  inferences  drawn  from  it,  (I 
warn  you  beforehand,)  you  will  not 
at*  all  admire. —  If  you  read  it  with 
any  attention,  it  will  open  quite  a 
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new  world  to  your  view  ;  but  fuch  a 
one,  that,  unlefs  a  higher  influence 
than  at  prefent  moves  within  you 
prevents  :  you  will  prefer  before  it 
the  delufive  regions  of  fenfe  and  rea- 
fon  as  it  is  called,  in  which  you  have 
hitherto  floated." 

Urfula  could  not  well  underfiand 
him  :  but  fbe  faid  (he  mould  be 
glad  to  read  any  thing  which  might 
improve  her,  however  mean  the  au- 
thor. "You  call  the  author  mean, 
young  lady,"  faid  Mr.  Grey  ;  "  but 
I  queftion  whether  his  abilities  did 
not  far  exceed  yours;  and  the  fub- 
je6ls  he  treats  of  far  beyond  your 
comprehenflon  ;  and  that's  one  rea- 
fon  why  you  will  not  underftand 
them."  "  You  fay  he  gives  an  ac- 
count of  men  and  manners,  fir,"  faid 
Urfula,  ftill  at  a  lots  for  his  mean- 
ing ;  "  but  can  he  give  a  more  ac- 
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curate  defeription  than  Shakefpeare  ? 
of  whom  it  is  faid,  that  '  breathing 
nature  lived  in  every  line  \  and  that 
he  alone  to  every  fcene  could  give 
the  hiftorian's  truth,s  and  bid-  the 
manners  live.?"  "  Pho  !  pho  !  talk 
not  of  Shakefpeare,"  returned  Mr. 
Grey  :  "  do  I  nor  tell  you  that  thefe 
are  far  other  views  than  his  ?  'Tis 
true,  he  could  dHcribe  the  feelings 
of  men  as  unacquainted  with  them- 
felves  as  he  was :  but  a  burdened 
finner,  and  one  who  is  feeking  to  be 
delivered  from  the  wrath  to  come, 
will  never  think  of  looking  in  Shake- 
fpeare for  a  cafe  fimilar  to  his  own, 
or  for  an  antidote  to  his  diftrefs: 
and  thofe  who  have  found  deliver- 
ance, will  find  thofe  books  which 
treat  of  it  in  others  far  more  delight- 
ful to  them  than  Shakefpeare." 

"He  is  certainly  a  iingular  man," 
K2 
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thought  Urfula,  as  fhe  walked  home 
and  recaHed  what  Mr.  Grey  had  faid 
to  her  ;  "  but  he  is  good  natured  and 
fenfible,  and  one  who  has  feen  a 
great  deal  of  the  world  too,  neither  is 
he  unacquainted  with  learning  and 
fcience  :  but  what  he  can  mean  by  a 
burdened  finner?  I  cannot  under- 
ftand  :  perhaps  in  his  youth  he 
might  be  guilty  of  fome  crimes, 
which  the  forrows  he  has  fi nee  met 
with  may  have  recalled  to  his  memo- 
ry ;  but  furely  they  have  been  fuffi- 
ciently  puuifhed  by  what  he  has  gone 
through  ;  and  the  life  he  now  lives 
will  atone."  So  little  did  this  fenfiblc 
-well-read  young  lady  know  of  the 
truths  of  the  gofpel,  the  inbred  cor- 
ruption of  the  heart,  and  the  fcheme 
of  redemption  for  fallen  man. 

When  fhe  got   home,  on  finding 
her  mother  abfent,  fhe  opened  the 
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book  with  curious  eye.  The  firft 
pages  nearly  difgufted  her  :  the  lan- 
guage was  fo  different  to  the  authors 
flie  had  read ;  whofe  flowery  pro- 
grefs,  and  well-turned  periods,  had 
fo  often  ftruck  her/  In  fhort,  fhe 
had  been  fo  accufiomed  to  obferve 
the  ftyle  a  book  was  written  in,  that 
the  fentiments  often  efcaped  her  no- 
tice ;  but  in  her  prefent  ftudy  this 
could  not  be  the  cafe.  There  was 
nothing  in  it  to  delight  the  taffe  : 
but  it  won  her  attention  >  till  at  laft, 
regardlefs  of  the  ftyle,  (he  thought 
only  of  the  ftory  ;  and,  on  returning 
it  to  Mr.  Grey,  could  not  but  fay  it 
was  highly  interefting. 

"  But  you  do  not  feel  yourfelfin 
the  ftate  of  Chriftian  ?"  afked  Mr. 
Grey.  "  No,  fir,  I  cannot  fay  I  do," 
replied  (he,  unaccuftomed  to  difguife 
her  fentiments. — "  I  hope  to  get  to 
K3 
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the  celeftial  city  as  well  as  he;  but 
I  don't  find  fo  many  difficulties  in 
the  path,  nor  do  I  think  I  fhall." 
"  I  fhould  rather  fear  left  I  had  mif- 
taken  it,  were  I  in  your  fuuation," 
returned  Mr.  Grey.  u  Dear,  why, 
fir  ?"  afked  Urfula.  "I  will  tell  you 
in  the  words  of  a  hymn,"  replied  her 
venerable  initru&or;  "I  know  you 
are  fond  of  quotations  : — 

'  Because  the  gate  of  life 

Is  narrow,  low,  and  small, 

The  way  so  prest,  so  close,  so  straif. 

There  seems  no  way  at  all. 

This  way,  that's  found  by  few, 

Ten  thousand  snares  beset ; 
To  turn  the  seeker's  steps  aside, 
And  trap  the  traveller's  feet.' 

and  becaufe,  in  the  Word  of  God, 
we  are  told,  that  *  it  is  through  much 
tribulation  we  muft  enter  the  king- 
dom." 
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"  Ah,  indeed,"  thought  Urfula, 
"if this  is  true,  I  may  be  miftaken." 
Yet  this  (he  did  not  like  to  own,  and 
therefore  remained  filent :  but  Mr. 
Grey  obferved  the  impreffion  of  fear 
on  her  countenance,  and  would 
gladly  have  given  another  ftroke  to 
her  falfe  fecurity,  but  it  was  not  al- 
lowed him.  Mrs.  Williainfon's 
coming  in,  changed  the  converfa- 
tion,  and  Urfula  prefently  forgot  the 
former  fubjecT;  of  it. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

"  Go  range  through  pallid  misery's  cell ; 
Go  where  disease  and  anguish  dwell ; 
AVhere  want  extends  her  eager  hands  ; 
"Where  unrepining  patience  stands  ; 
Where  palsy'd  age,  by  grief  subdued, 
In  faltering  accents  craves  for  food." 

UjRSULA  from  b&ing  often  with 
Mr.  Grey,  could  not  but  obferve 
more  and  more  the  fingularity  of  his 
opinions  ;  yet,  as  they  grew  more  fa- 
miliar to  her,  flie  heard  them  as  if 
fhe  had  not  any  thing  to  do  with 
them,  or  that  they  were  unneceflary 
for  her  to  adopt ;  and  when  he  did 
not  touch  upon  religion,  (he  could 
not  but  think  his  converfation  edify- 
ing. There  was  fomething  about 


URSULA.  105 

Lydia  fhe  liked  ftill  better.  The 
gaiety  of  Cecilia  fuited  her  not  fo 
well  ;  whenever  they  were  together, 
Urfula  thought  fhe  wanted  to  excel. 
Nor  would  ihe  lofe  an  opportunity  of 
difplaying  her  wit;  which,  though 
in  general  exercifed  with  good  hu- 
mour, could  not  be  free  from  the 
keen  edge  of  fatire. 

Wit  is  a  dangerous  weapon  ;  for, 
though  the  advantage  feems  to  be  all 
on  the  fide  of  him  who  wields  it,  it 
is  productive  of  more  foes  than 
friends;  and  when  "jokes  are  paid 
in  kind,"  few  are  fo  unable  to  bear 
them  as  thofe  who  are  the  freed  in 
ufing  them. 

Lydik  therefore  was  the  favourite 
companion ;  and,  though  many  of 
the  opinions  of  Urfula  appeared 
wrong  to  her,  fhe  felt  unwilling  to 
reprove  her,  left  her  own  mould  not 
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be  right.  She  felt  an  earneft  define 
for  the  true  wifdom  >  but  that  which 
Urfula  held  in  fuch  high  efteem,  fhe 
juftly  thought  of  no  value,  when 
compared  to  that  which  fhe  was 
feeking. 

As  thefe  two  friends  were  one  day 
walking  near  a  retired  cottage,  they 
met  with  an  adventure,  which  drew 
forth  the  different  feelings  and  fen- 
timents  of  each.  They  heard  an  old 
woman,  who  was  nearly  bent  dou- 
ble with  age,  thus  pathetically  ad- 
drefs  a  young  man  dreft  in  a  foldier's 
jacket. — "  And  will  you  go,  Tom, 
and  leave  your  poor  old  mother  to 
ftarve  ?  was  it  for  this  I  nurfed  you 
up  with  fuch  tendernefs,  both  when 
you  was  young  and  in  your  late  ill- 
nefs  ! — Alas,  a  day  ! — I  looked  that 
you  would  at  leaft  be  left  to  comfort 
and  fupport  me  in  my  old  age/*  "  I 
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carVt  help  it,  mother/'  anfwered  the 
young  man,  quite  unconcerned  at 
her  expostulation. — "  You  know  I 
don't  earn  enough  to  keep  both  you 
and  myfelf :  but  when  I  am  a  foldier 
I  diall  live  like  a  gentleman. — Be- 
fides,  was  not  my  father,  and  my  fa- 
ther's father,  a  foldier  ?  and  my  bro- 
thers, Dick  and  Will, — did  not  they 
fight  for  their  country  ?  and  (hall 
not  I  do  the  fame  ? — The  fergeant 
fays,  that  brave  young  men  were 
never  more  wanted  than  they  are 
now  :  and  I  am  determined  to  go." 
"  Alas,  a  day !"  returned  the  poor 
old  woman. — "  'Tis  true,  your  father 
and  brothers  did  ferve  the  king ;  but 
let  that  fuffice :  you  ftay  and  ferve 
me  now,  Tom;  I  have  ferved  and 
fared  hard  enough  for  you;  and  I 
am  fure  His  Majefty  would  not  wifh 
to  take  away  the  only  prop  a  poor 
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old  woman  has  :  and,  befides,  your 
fervices  cannot  be  fo  much  wanted 
by  your  king  and  country,  as  they 
are  by  me. — You  know  I  muft  go 
into  the  poorhoufe,  if  you  go  away; 
neither  will  they  let  me  Itay  here, 
but  I  fhall  be  fent  to  my  own  parifh, 
fo  many  miles  off. — Oh,  Tom,  do 
flay  with  your  poor  old  mother,  till 
fhe  dies;  it  can't  be  many  years." 

Tears  now  flopped  her  utterance, 
and  Hie  could  fay  no  more,  while  her 
fon  (till  appeared  unmoved. — "  I 
wiih,"  faid  he,  "  the  noble  Captain 
Williamfon  was  alive ;  he  would  not 
wifh  to  check  the  fpirit  of  a  young 
fellow  who  wants  to  ferve  his  coun- 
try, and  he  would  have  taken  care  of 
you  in  my  abfence  ;  he  was  a  brave 
and  noble  captain." 

"  He    fpeaks  of  my   father,"  faid 
Urfula,    much  affecled  ;    "  and  he 
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fays  true ;  he  was  brave,  and  one 
who  faced  many  dangers  in  defence 
of  his  country."  "  But  pity  and 
compaffion  are  always  allied  to  true 
courage,"  anfwered  Lydia  ;  "  furely 
he  would  not  have  wifhed  to  have 
taken  this  young  man  from  his 
mother."  "  Tis  a  hard  cafe,"  repli- 
ed Urfula  :  "  yet,  can  you  blame  the 
youth  ? — He  feels  the  ardour  of  a  fol- 
dier,  —  his  father  and  his  brothers 
have  been  in  the  field  before  him,— 
he  has  heard  of  battles." 

"You  fpeak  like  a  foldier's  daugh- 
ter now,"  faid  Lydia,  with  a  fmile : 
"  but  I  mtift  own  that  I  fhould  find 
him  more  interefting  if  he  gave  up 
his  thirft  for  glory  till  his  poor  mother 
was  no'  more,  particularly  as  me  fo 
folicits  his  flay."  "  She  (hall  not 
want  any  thing  in  his  abfence,"  (aid 
Urfula.  —r  "  I  will  fpeak  to  my 
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mother;  and  we  will  fee. if  we  can- 
not deferve  the  character  he  gives  of 
my  dear  father ;  it  was  true  of  him  ; 
and  fhall  it  not  be  extended  to  his 
wife  and  daughter?  I  will  follow 
them  into  the  cottage  and  tell  them 
fo." 

"Thefe  are  very  heroic  fenti- 
ments,"  faid  Lydia:  "but,  if  you  will 
take  my  advice,  you  had  better  alk 
the  character  of  the  young  man  be- 
fore you  thus  commend  him. — I  have 
a  great  notion  that  this  is  he  who  is 
called  the  idled  young  fellow  in  the 
village,  and  one  whom  his  poor 
mother  has  brought  up  to  her  own 
forrow. — Your  old  fervant  Samuel, 
no  doubt,  is  acquainted  with  him,  as 
he  belongs  to  a  foldier's  family  ;  you 
may  alk  him."  This  Urfula  imme- 
diately determined  on. 

As  foon  as  they  reached  home,  the 
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inquiry  was  made  ;  and  the  account 
was  fuch  as  juftified  the  report  her 
coufin  had  heard. — "  It  is  Tom  Sic- 
kle, ma'am,"  anfwered  Samuel, 
"you  are  inquiring  about,  —  the 
idleft  young  fellow  in  the  parifh  ;  his 
father  and  brothers  were  good  foldiers; 
but  as  for  him,  he  only  wants  to  get  a 
red  coat  on,  that  he  may  cut  a  figure, 
and  get  a  new  flation  ;  but  it  is  not  fit 
for  him. — A  foldier's  life  is  not  a  lazy 
one.— I  fhould  not  wonder  to  hear 
he  had  deferted,  as  foon  as  his 
bounty  money  was  fpent. — 'Tis  a 
fhame  the  fergeant  mould  take  fuch 
a  fellow  as  he  is:  but,  to  be  fure,  men 
are  very  much  wanted;  and  the  army 
is  not  what  it  was  when  I  was  in  it." 

Urfula  could  not  help  fmiling  at 
the  hidden  boaft  this  fpeech  convey- 
ed.       "But   I   wonder,"    faid   ihe, 
"  that  his  mother  fhould  fo  wifh  his 
L2 
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#ay,  for  with  fuch  a  difpofition  he 
can  be  no  aififtance  to  her."  "  O, 
ma'am,"  anfwered  Samuel,  "the 
poor  old  woman  is  fo  fond  of  him 
that  fhe  can  fee  none  of  h«s  faults  ; 
'tis  but  lately  that  he  was  ill,  or  pre- 
tended to  be  fo,  and  could  not 
work  ;  when  the  poor  old  creature 
fold  every  thing  fhe  could,  to  pro- 
cure him  comforts  :  and  now  (he  is 
likely  to  meet  a  fine  reward." 

On  hearing  this  account,  Mrs. 
Williamfon  concluded  it  was  much 
better  to  let  the  young  fellow  go 
quite  off,  before  they  even  made  an 
offer  of  affiftance  to  the  mother  ;  left 
when  he  knew  that  (he  had  friends, 
he  fhould  be  teazing  her  for  money, 
or  returning  every  now  and  then  to 
impofe  on  her  partiality,  and  take 
awSy  what  was  given  her. 

With  this  determination,  the  two 
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friends  forbore  vifiting  Dame  Sickle's 
cottage,  till  they  heard  the  young  re- 
cruit was  gone.  "And  yet,"  faid 
Lydia,  "  I  fhould  like  to  tell  her  fhe 
fhall  not  want  ;  for  (he  muft  feel 
many  an  anxious  thought  about  it, 
fince  fhe  fays  that  this  idle  fon  was 
her  only  prop." 

"  Poor  woman,"  obferved  -Mr. 
Grey;  "if he  was  all  her  hope,  (he 
muft  be  in  a  piteous  ftate  indeed. — 
The  beft  earthly  props  too  foon  give 
way  ;  but  to  lean  on  fuch  a  one  as 
this,  muft  be  a  poor  dependance  ! — 
Could  you  not  tell  her  of  a  higher 
help,  Lydia  ?"  "  I  would  direcl  her 
to  look  to  God,  fir,"  anfwered  his 
young  friend,  blufhing  as  fhe  fpoke  ; 
"  but  would  it  be  of  any  uie  ?"  "  It 
is  He  alone  who  can  make  it  fo,  we 
know,"  rt plied  Mr.  Grey  ;  "  yet  you 
would  not  do  wrong  to  try;  depend- 
L3 
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ing  on  Him. — The  mouth  of  babes 
may  fomctimes  inftruQ  the  aged." 
"  But  do  you  think,  fir,"  faid  Urfula, 
ftill  inclined  to  exculpate  the  young 
man  whom  fhe  had  heard  commend 
her  father,  "do.you  think,  fuppofing  it 
was  at  his  country's  call,  and  not  an 
idle  wifh,  he  would  be  wrong  to  go 
and  leave  his  mother  ?"  "  In  the  cir- 
cumftances  (he  is,  I  think  he  would," 
returned  the  old  gentleman. — "  In- 
deed, the  duty  a  child  owes  his  pa- 
rents, is,  in  my  opinion,  above  all 
others,  except  that  he  owes  to  God. 
It  is  only  in  His  fervice,  when  He  is 
pleafed  to  call  him  forth,  that  he 
muft  forego  all  others,  even  though 
by  fo  doing  he  incurs  reproach." 

Lydia  and  Urfula  walked  by  the 
cottage  the  next  evening,  but  faw 
nothing  of  its  inhabitants.  And  as 
foon  as  they  heard  that  her  fon  was 
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out  of  the  place,  they  haftened  to  re- 
lieve the  old  woman  from  that  part 
of  her  anxiety  which  related  to  her- 
felf :  but  they  found  her  now  quite 
unmindful  of  her  own  wants,  and  her 
tears  flowed  for  him. — "  One  whom 
I  have  fo  dearly  loved,"  faid  fhe. — 
"  The  neighbours  fay  he  was  an  idle 
lad,  and  they  are  glad  he  is  gone  ; 
but  they  don't  know  what  a  mother's 
feelings  are. — He  was  but  a  boy  ; 
and,  had  he  lived  at  home  a  little 
longer,  I  know  he  would  have  been 
as  good  as  either  of  his  brothers.— I 
am  fure,  when  he  was  a  child,  he 
loved  his  poor  old  mother  to  his 
heart. — Oh  that  the  found  of  the 
drum  had  never  been  heard  in  this 
neighbourhood  !"  then  her  tears  flow- 
ed afrefh. 

Urfula  endeavoured    to   reconcile 
her  to  the  martial  fpirit  of  her  fon, 
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by  telling  her,  he  would  now  be  kept 
under  good  order  and  discipline ; 
and  if  attentive  to  his  duty,  would 
no  doubt  meet  his  reward."  While 
Lydia  would  have  perfuacled  her  it 
was  wrong  thus  to  fet  her  affeclions 
upon  any  earthly  object,  as  to  feel 
his  lofs  the  word  calamity  which 
could  have  befallen  her. 

But  fhe  was  equally  deaf  to  both 
their  arguments.  "  I  (hall  never  fee 
him  again,"  faid  fhe  ;  "  at  my  time 
of  life  it  cannot  be  expecled  ;  nor  do 
I  know  what  will  become  of  him." 
"What  is  to  become  of  you,  is  what 
we  are  moft  interefted  for  at  pre- 
fent,"  faid  Lydia. — "  Have  you  any 
fupport  while  he  is  gone  ?"  "  None 
but  the  parifh,"  anfwered  fhe  :  "  but 
that  is  of  no  concern. — Before,  I 
thought  much  of  myfelf,  and  what  1 
was  to  do  ;  but  now,  it  little  fignifics 
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what  becomes  of  me."  "  O  do  not 
fay  fo,"  anfwered  Urfula,  with  all  the 
tendernefs  of  pity. — "  You  may  live 
to  fee  him  return,  and  more  deferv- 
ing  of  your  love  than  he  is  at  pre- 
fent."  "  And  you  may  live,"  faid 
Lydia,  actuated  by  the  fame  compaf- 
fion  ;  ayou  may  live  to  know  an  ob- 
ject better  worthy  of  your  love." 

After  a  few  inquiries,  they  found 
that  this  unfeeling  object  of  her  af- 
fections, had  not  fcrupled  to  take  her 
lad  (hilling,  and  (he  had  nothing  but 
an  empty  cupboard  to  look  to. 
They  did  not  leave  her  without  re- 
plenifhing  her  pocket,  and  making 
her  promife  (he  would  fend  to  one  or 
the  other  if  (he  was  in  want  of  any 
thing.  They  left  her  rather  more 
compofed,  and  with  fome  acknow- 
ledgment of  the  goodnefs  of  God  in 
thus  fending  her  friends,  at  the  time 
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flic  mod  needed  them.  After  this, 
they  vifited  her  often  :  and,  through 
their  exertions,  {he  was  allowed  to 
remain  in  the  parifh,  and  receive  pay 
from  her  own,  which  was  fome  miles 
diftant. 

Urfula  alfo  found  out  the  regi- 
ment to  which  her  fon  had  been  ad- 
mitted,  and  which  was  going  abroad. 
The  old  woman,  with  the  afliftance 
of  a  neighbour,  wrote  to  him,  and 
received  an  anfwer  juft  before  their 
embarkation,  which  rather  added  to 
her  diftrefs  than  relieved  it;  as  he 
now  exprefTed  himfelf  very  difTatisfi- 
ed  with  the  choice  he  had  made,  and 
earneftly  wifhed  himfelf  at  home 
again  :  but  there  was  no  expreflion 
of  regard  for  her,  or  anxiety  on  her 
account.  He  faid  they  expecled  to 
itay  abroad  feven  years,  and  that  if 
he  had  an  opportunity  he  would 
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write  to  her  again,  when  they  arrived 
at  the  place  of  their  deftination. 

This  letter  awakened  all  her  grief; 
and  Lydia  and  Urfula  were  again 
called  upon  to  enforce  their  various 
arguments  for  refignation  and  fub- 
miflion  ;  but  they  could  not  wean 
her  heart  from  him  who  had  from 
his  earlieft  infancy  poflefled  the 
largeft  fhare  of  it ;  and,  in  a  fhort 
time,  (he  died,  a  prey  to  the  forrow 
this  exceffive  regard  occafioned. 
Her  young  friends  fuffered  her  not 
to  want  any  thing  for  the  body,  and 
all  the  comforts  requifite  in  old  age 
and  ficknefs  they  procured  her : 
but  this  was  all  they  could  do  ;  the 
wrong  bias  of  her  mind,  and  her  ill- 
placed  affeclions,  were  beyond  their 
reach  ;  and  Urfula  here  learnt  fome- 
thing  of  the  inefficacy  of  human 
reafoning  to  remove  mental  evils. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

a  Oh  thou,  resort  and  mart  of  all  the  earth, 
Ghequer'd  with  all  complexions  of  mankind, 
And  spotted  with  all  crimes." 

VV  HEN  it  was  above  two  years  af- 
ter her  father's  death,  Urfula  and  her 
mother  were  obliged  to  go  to  Lon- 
don ;  a  difpute  arifing  refpecling  the 
property  he  had  left.  This  was  a 
journey  neither  of  them  was  defi- 
rous  of  taking.  Mrs.  Williamfon 
had  lived  fo  long  "  remote  from 
cities,"  that  fhe  had  no  wifh  to' enter 
their  bufy  fcenes  a^ain  ;  particularly 
now  that  fhe  had  loft  the  companion 
which  could  alone  make  fuch  an  ex- 
curfion  agreeable :  and  Urfula  had, 
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from  all  fhe  had  read  and  heard,  im- 
bibed fuch  a  formidable  idea  of  the 
train  of  evils  annexed  to  populous 
places,  that,  contrary  to  moft  young 
people,  fhe  had  no  wifh  to  vifit 
them  :  however,  there  was  a  neceffi- 
ty  for  her  mother's  going ;  and  fhe 
would  have  been  forry  not  to  have 
accompanied  her. 

Lodgings  were  taken  for  them,  by 
an  acquaintance  of  the  elder  Mrs. 
Williamfon's ;  and  every  inftruclion 
given  them  which  was  neceflary  to 
facilitate  thebufinefs  they  were  going 
on.  Mr.  Grey  wifhed  himfelf  a  little 
younger,  that  he  might  attend  them 
as  gentleman  ufher,  and  introduce 
them  to  all  that  was  worth  their  no- 
tice. He  charged  them  to  fee  St. 
Paul's  and  Weltminfter  abbey;  but 
above  all  to  vifit  one  of  the  clofe 
narrow  flreets  of  the  city,  in  which 
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he  had  lived  ;  and  then  imagine  how 
they  fhould  like  to  be  fo  immured 
for  the  number  of  years  he  had  : 
"  you,"  faid  he,  "  no  doubt,  will 
think  you  could  not  breathe  there ; 
but  I  afTure  you  I  thought  it  an  airy 
fhuation,  and  deemed  myfelf  fortun- 
ate in  being  fettled  there,  in  prefer- 
ence to  many  others." 

They  fat  off  with  much  reluc- 
tance, bidding  adieu  to  all  their 
friends,  from  \ihom  they  did  not 
know  how  long  they  might  be  fcpar- 
ated,  Urfula  and  Lydia  promifing  to 
write  to  each  other  very  frequently. 
On  their  arrival  in  town,  the  hurry 
and  confufion  rendered  them  almoft 
incapable  of  ordering  the  carriage  to 
their  intended  abode ;  and  Urfula 
complained,  that  though  her  head 
and  eyes  ached  from  looking  out  of 
the  window,  fhe  had  not  fenfe 
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enough  to  forbear.  They  were  re- 
ceived with  great  attention  at  their 
Jodgings ;  and,  in  the  evening,  the 
lady  who  had  taken  them  for  them, 
called  to  know  if  in  any  thing  elfe 
ihe  could  be  (erviceable. 

After  the  awkwardnefs  of  a  firft 
introduction  was  over,  they  had  rea- 
fon  to  thank  Mrs.  Williamfon  for 
bringing  them  acquainted  ;  as  they 
found  in  Mrs.  Rock  an  agreeable 
companion,  and  one  who  could  in- 
form them  of  the  ways  of  London. 
Mr.  Rock  alib  was  ready  to  attend 
them  to  any  part  of  it ;  and,  when 
bufinefs  could  be  laid  afide  a  little 
while,  a  party  was  made,  generally 
confining  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rock 
and  two  or  three  of  their  children^ 
with  Urfula  and  her  mother ;  and 
with  thefe  they  vifhed  the  principal 
places^  and  all  that  was  worthy  their 
M2 
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notice.  The  firft  letter  that  Urfula 
wrote  to  her  friend  contained  but  a 
ihort  account  of  their  fafe  arrival ; 
but  in  the  next  fhe  could  mention 
feveral  places  fhe  had  feen. 

"  I  thought  the  firft  night  we 
flept  in  London,"  faid  fhe,  "  that  our 
Lodgings  were  in  the  noifieft  part  of 
it ;  but  I  do  not  find  that  any  ftreet 
I  pafs  through  is  more  quiet.  The 
different  cries,  the  found  of  the  car- 
riages, drays,  hackney  coaches,  the 
variety  of  people  all  talking  as  they 
pafTed,  nearly  diftracted  me  for  the 
firft  two  or  three  days  ;  and  I  began 
to  think  that  my  head  was  not  fo 
strong  as  I  had  apprehended.  We 
have  not  yet  feen  Mr.  Grey's  old  re- 
fidence  ;  but  I  have  been  in  feveral 
beautiful  ftreets  and  Iquares ;  yet 
none  of  thefe  are,  in  my  opinion, 
equal  to  my  native  downs,  on  which 
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I  (hall  enjoy  a  walk  with  double 
pleafure,  when  I  once  more  return 
to  Combrook,  and  my  dear  Lydia's 
fociety :  but  when  that  will  be,  is  I 
fear  uncertain,  as  my  mother  is 
likely  to  prove  the  truth  of  the  com- 
mon afTertion, — '  all  lawyers  are  dil- 
atory.' She  is  fli ut  up  with  one,  and 
fometirncs  two,  for  hours  together, 
nearly  every  day  in  the  week  ;  befides 
attending  on  them  at  their  chambers, 
where  Mr.  Rock  is  her  conftant  Cicif- 
beo  ;  but  I,  after  being  once  of  the 
party,  have  begged  to  be  excufed.  I 
fee  nothing  from  my  windows  which 
can  in  the  lead  compenfate  for  the 
beautiful  views  I  have  left.  I  fome- 
times  think  of  going  for  a  walk  ;  but 
when  I  recoiled  myfelf,  and  confider 
where  I  am,  I  find  no  inducement. 
The  park  is  fomething  like  green  ; 
•but  it  is  fo  full  of  people,  that  I  feel 
M3. 
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no  pleafure  in  walking  there."  It 
was  thus  Urfula  exprefled  her 
opinion  of  London  :  but,  within  a 
few  days,  an  unexpected  event  gave 
quite  a  different  turn  to  her 
thoughts. 

As  (he  was  rummaging  one  of 
thofe  fafliionable  ornaments  to  a 
chimney  piece  a  lumber  bag,  fhe  dif- 
covered  a  card,  with  "Mrs.  and  Mifs 
Gillimer"  written  on  it.  Her  old 
Southampton  acquaintance,  Marga- 
ret, immediately  came  into  her  re- 
membrance, and  (he  fhovved  it  to 
her  mother  with  all  the  delight  that 
fuch  a  thought  occafioned. — "  Is  it 
not  probable,"  faid  fhe,  "  that  they 
may  have  been  here  ?-"  "  Surely 
they  don't  mean  to  call  on  us  !"  faid 
her  mother.  "  We  do  not  know 
that  Mrs.  Gillimer  lives  in  town  ; 
and  if  fhe  does  it  is  not  likely  that 
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fhe  has  heard  of  our  arrival,  or  that 
fhe  would  come  to  fee  us  if  fhe  had." 
"  Mrs.  Gillimer,  ma'am  ?"  faid 
the  midrefs  of  the  houfe,  who  was 
then  in  the  room  ;  "  do  you  know 
her  ?"  "  I  did,"  anfwered  Mrs.  Wil- 
liamfon  :  "  does  fhe  live  in  town  ?" 
"  She  was  in  ihefe  lodgingsv  ma'am, 
till  within  a  week  of  your  arrival,  and 
till  a  houfe  which  was  building  for 
her  at  the  weft  end  of  the  town  was 
finifhed  ;  and  (he  is  now  removed  to 
it."  "  You  don't  fay  fo,"  exclaimed 
Urfula.  <c  O,  mamma,  won't  you  call 
on  them  ?"  "  I  don't  know,  my 
dear,"  replied  her  mother  :  "  I  am 
very  much  engaged  in  bufinefs,  and 
Mrs.  Gillimer  may  be  as.  much  fo  in 
pleafure ;  we  may  not  now  fuit  fo 
well  as  when  we  laft  met,  and  had 
neither  of  us  any  thing  to  do  but  to 
follow  our  inclination." 
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The  thought  of  feeing  Margaret 
again,  and  what  fort  of  a  young  wo- 
man fhe  would  make,  operated  fo 
powerfully  on  Urfula,  that  (he  at  laft 
prevailed  on  her  mother,  who  could 
feldom  refufe  her  any  thing,  to  pay 
them  a  morning  vifit.  "  I  fhall  not 
feel  fo  much,"  faid  fhe,  with  a  fmile, 
"  as  I  once  did,  if  I  fhould  find  Mar- 
garet engaged  with  the  MifTcs  Row- 
land, or  riding  in  their  carriage." 

After  fending  a  note  to  prepare 
them  for  the  arrival  of  an  old  ac- 
quaintance, they  walked  to  the  houfe 
to  which  their  landlady  direcled 
them,  attended  by  their  old  footman 
Samuel.  On  inquiring  for  Mrs.  Gil- 
limer,  they  were  fhovvn  into  a  very 
handfome  drawing  room,  in  which 
was  only  one  young  lady,  and  quite  a 
firanger  both  to  Urfula  and  her  mo- 
ther. "  We  can't  have  miftakcn  the 
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boufe,"  faid  Mrs.  Williamfon,  rather 
difappointed,  and  was  going  to  apolo- 
gize ;  when  the  young  lady  inter- 
rupted her  by  pronouncing  her 
name,  as  if  not  quite  certain  (he  was 
right.  "  My  mother  has  received 
your  kind  note,  and  will  be  here  in 
a  moment ;  not  expecting  you  fo 
early,  fhe  went  to  a  lady  at  the  next 
door;  but  I  am  fure  fhe  will  return 
with  pleafure,  fhe  has  expreffed 
much  in  the  hope  of  feeing  you." 

A  fervant  was  then  difpatched  to 
inform  his  miftrefs  of  their  arrival. 
"  And  my  fifter,"  continued  the 
young  lady,  who  was  Mrs.  Gillimer's 
eldeft  daughter,  and  determined  not 
to  be  abafhed  by  ftrangers,  "will  I 
am  fure  be  rejoiced  to  fee  Mifs  Wil- 
liamfon,  and  think  herfelf  happy  in 
returning  to  town  at  the  time  fhe  is 
in  it ;  fhe  has  been  abfent  thefe  lad 
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three  months,  but  we  expect  her  this 
evening." 

She  had  no  fooner  given  Urfula 
this  information,  than  Mrs.  Gillimer 
arrived.  She  profeffed  great  fatisfac- 
tion  in  again  feeing  Mrs.  William- 
fon  ;  exprefled  her  furprife  at  the  al- 
teration in  Urfula,  who  from  a  little 
girl  was  grown  a  young  woman ; 
and,  with  all  the  common-place  civ- 
ility, endeavoured  to  hide  an  indif- 
ference Mrs.  Williamfon  could  not 
but  perceive  (he  felt  ;  though  her 
acquaintance  with  Mrs.  Gillimer 
had  not  been  of  that  nature  as  to  al- 
low her  to  be  hurt  by  it,  except  that 
it  was  a  tacit  avowal  of  the  mean 
opinion  that  lady  had  of  her  uncles 
(landing,  to  fuppofe  fhe  could  be- 
lieve it.  After  fitting  above  an 
hour,  for  after  fo  long  a  feparation, 
Mrs.  Gillimer  faid  it  would  be  "  bar- 
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barons'  to  leave  her  fooner :  and, 
hearing  her  lifter  was  happily  mar- 
ried, and  Capt.  Gillimer  (till  with  his 
regiment,  they  parted  ;  Mrs.  Wil- 
liamfon  leaving  her  addrefs,  and 
Mrs.  Gillimer  declaring  (he  fhould 
not  be  happy  till  fhe  had  returned 
her  vifit,  and  brought  Margaret  with 
her,  who  would  be  equally  delighted 
to  fee  her  old  friend  again, 

"  I  am  fure,"  faid  Urfuki,  when  they 
had  left  the  houfe,  "if  (lie  is  any  thing 
like  her  mother,!  (hall  have  nopleafure 
in  feeing  her.— Did  you  ever  fee  fo  fan- 
taftical  a  creature?" continued  fhe.  "I 
never  faw  a  woman  fo  altered/*  faid 
Mrs.  Williamfon  :  "  I  really  thought 
her  interefting,  when  we  met  at 
Southampton  :  but  we  may  in  her  fee 
what  an  intercourfe  with  the  world 
produces  ;  —  how  it  deadens  every 
feeling,  and  makes  automatans  of  all 
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who  are  in  it  long  together.  They 
learn  a  fet  of  ph rales,  a  fet  of 
opinions  and  amufements ;  and  on 
thefe  they  ring  the  changes  from 
morning  to  night,  \vithout  daring  to 
deviate  in  the  leaft  article  the  one 
from  the  other ;  and  this  is  what  is 
called  polite  fociety." 

"And  that  fine  lady  is  Margaret's 
fifier  Jane,  I  fuppofe,"  faid  Urfula  ; 
"  whom  (lie  u fed  to  talk  of;  juft  like 
the  many  I  have  feen  v.'hen  walking 
in  the  park  :  there  is  not  one  of 
them  who  feems  to  acl  from  nature  ; 
but  their  walk,  their  words,  their  ac- 
tions, and  even  their  looks,  appear 
all  ft  tidied  :  how  is  it  that  rational 
creatures  can  be  fo  led  away  by  each 
other !  and  Margaret  I  fuppofe  is 
become  like  one  of  them. —  Well, 
my  coufins  are  far  fnperior  to  them  : 
if  Lydia  is  a  little  too  Icrious  and 
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ftri6t,  Cecilia's  vivacity  will  counter- 
ael:  it,  and  there  is  a  variety  in 
them  :  bat  thefe  dreft-up  dolls  are 
all  alike  from  one  end  of  the  town  to 
the  other." 

The  next  morning,  Mrs.  Gillimer 
and  her  two  daughters  returned  their 
vifit.  Urfula  felt  fome  fatisfaclion 
in  finding  Margaret  not  quite  fo  af- 
feclcd  as  her  fifter,  though  (Tie  had 
imbibed  fome  of  that  counterfeited 
courtefy  which  polite  people  call 
good  manners.  As  frre  converfed 
with  Urfula,  fhe  endeavoured  to  re- 
call the  time  they  had  pafled  to- 
gether, and  their  introduction  to 
each  other.  "  I  ftill  remember  my 
bloody  face  and  frock,"  faid  fhe, 
"which  firft  led  me  to  your  houfe; 
and  how  I  thought  I  could  love  you, 
for  being  fo  anxious  to  bring  me 
whatever  you  imagined  would  make 
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me  forget  my  terrible  accklent. — 
And  then  our  walks  on  the  Beach  at 
Southampton,  our  vifit  to  Nedey  ab- 
bey, —  O  what  a  pleafant  evening 
that  was !" 

Urfula's  eyes  were  filled  with 
tears,  as  (he  recollected  that  her  fa- 
ther was  the  promoter  of  that  party  : 
and  Margaret,  though  fhe  had  feeri 
hi  the  paper  the  death  of  Capt.  Wil- 
Jiamfon,  had  no  idea  of  Urfula's  feel- 
ings on  that  event :  but  (he  was  now 
tbrry  fhe  had  recalled  it  to  her  me- 
mory ;  and,  wifhing  to  change  the 
converfation,  fhe  afked  her  if  (he  had 
viilted  Southampton  fince.  "No," 
faid  Urfula  ;  "  I  have  not  left  my  na- 
tive village  till  now  that  bufinefs  has 
brought  my  mother  to  town  ;  and, 
though  we  have  had  no  adventure 
like  that  which  brought  us  acquaint- 
ed, our  retirement  is  greatly  im- 
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proved,  by  my  aunt  and  coufins  liv- 
ing near  us."  "  Yes/'  faid  Marga- 
ret, greatly  pleafed  ;  "  the  mother  of 
George  Williamfon,  my  eldeft  bro- 
ther's particular  friend  ;  I  hav7e 
heard  him  fay  his  family  were  gone 
to  refide  there."  "  Do  you  know 
my  coufin  George  ?"  faid  Urfula, 
with  furprife ;  "I  may  almoft  fay  it 
is  more  than  I  do,  for  he  is  very  fel- 
dom  at  Combrook  :  but  don't  let  me 
forget  to  afk  after  my  old  friend, 
your  brother  Edward  ;  is  he  as  fond 
of  the  travelling  maps-  as  ever  r" 
"  O  no,  dear  fellow  !"  returned  Mar- 
garet, fmiling  ;  "  nor  is  he  fo  much 
in  my  way  as  he  was  then  ;  he  is  at 
fchool,  and  grown  a  very  fine  boy." 

During    this    converfation,    Mrs. 

Giliimer   was    endeavouring  to  per- 

fuade    Mrs.  Williamfon    to   join    a 

large   party  at  her  houfe  that  even- 

N2 
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ing,  though  at  the  very  time  fhe  fe- 
cretly  hoped  fhe  would  not  come ; 
and,  on  her  pofitively  refuting,  fhc 
renewed  her  invitation,  for  them  to 
fpend  the  next  evening  with  her 
when  the  family  would  be  alone ; 
and  would  take  no  denial. 

Here  they  were  introduced  to  the 
two  elder  brothers  of  Margaret  :  but 
neither  Urfula  or  her  mother  could 
form  any  favourable  opinion  of  the 
friend  of  George ;  there  was  an  air 
of  great  confequence  about  him, 
though  he  had  neither  fenfe  nor 
pleafantry  to  fupport  it:  looking 
upon  his  mother's  vifiters  as  quite 
country  people,  he  thought  it  not 
worth  his  while  to  behave  com- 
monly civil  to  them ;  and  after  tea 
called  upon  one  of  his  fillers,  to  play 
backgammon  with  him.  He  would 
have  chofen  Margaret,  but  (he  had 
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rather  too  much  regard  to  appearan- 
ces to  be  fo  rude  to  Urfula ;  and 
therefore  Mifs  Gillimer  was  his  anta- 
gonift  :  while  the  other  young  gen- 
tleman pretended  to  be  amufing 
himfelf  with  a  book,  when  in  reality 
he  was  watching  the  converfation  of 
his  mother  and  Mrs.  Williamfon, 
hoping  to  find  fo  me  thing  to  laugh  at 
in  the  rufticity  of  the  latter. 

Margaret  told  Urfula  that  fin-ce. 
they  had  met  ftie  had  travelled  a 
great  deal ;  "that  is,"  faid  (lie, 
"fince  I  left  fchool,  which  is  about 
two  years  back  :  I  have  been  into 
the  north,  and  this  laft  fummer  have 
vifited  the  lakes  of  Weftmoreland 
and  Cumberland,  wkh  my  uncle  and 
aunt. — But  pray,"  continued  fhe, 
feeing  her  going  to  fpeak,  "  don't 
afk  me  for  any  account  of  thefe  ce- 
lebrated places,  for  I  cannot  do  juft- 
N3 
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ice  to  them  :  in  fhort,  I  am  but  juti 
returned  from  my  travels,  and  have 
fuch  a  confufed  remembrance  of  all 
I  have  feen  and  heard,  that  it  re- 
quires fome  time  to  get  my  ideas  in 
right  order,  fo  as  to  talk  about 
them."  "  Alas  !"  thought  Urfula  ; 
"  you  do  not  feem  likely  to  have 
much  time  to  recollect  them,  if  this 
evening  is  a  fpecirnen  of  the  way 
you  fpend  it." 

At  eleven  o'clock,  juft  as  Mrs. 
Williamfon's  fervant  was  announced, 
fandwiches  were  brought  in. 
"Dear!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Gillimer, 
"  how  early  you  are  !  you  will  fpend 
the  reft  of  the  evening  with  us,  I 
hope."  Mrs.  Williamfon  fmiled  ; 
and  faid  fhe  thought  (he  had  allowed 
fufficiently  for  the  difference  of  the 
hours  in  town  and  country,  by  or- 
dering her  fervant  at  that  time : 
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and,  refuting  to  prolong  her  vifit,  (he 
and  Urfula  returned  to  their  lodging, 
as  heartily  tired  of  the  evening  they 
had  fpent,  as  thofe  they  left  were  of 
their  company.  After  this  they  fel- 
dom  met,  as  Mrs.  Williamfon's  en<- 
gagements  were  of  a  different  nature 
to  Mrs.  Gillimer's;  and  Urfula  pre- 
ferred the  company  of  Mrs.  Rock's 
children,  or  a  book,  when  fhe  could 
not  have  her  mother's,  to  that  of 
Margaret  and  her  fifter. 

It  was  fix  weeks  before  they  could 
return  to  their  friends  in  tbc  coun- 
try :  but,  at  that  time,  the  affairs  of 
Mrs.  Williamfon  were  in  fuch  a 
train,  that  (lie  had  no  reafon  to  re- 
gret her  having  left  home  for  a  little 
while;  and  on  going  back,  the  un- 
feigned pleafure  they  all  expreded  at 
feeing  them  again,  made  Urfula  ftill 
more  difgufted  with  the  unmeaning 
manners  fhe  had  lately  witnefTed. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

"  The  breach,  thongh  small  at  first,  soon 

opening  wide, 
T;i  rushes  folly  with  a  full-moon  tide." 


time  now  drew  near  at  which 
George  Williamfon  would  be  of 
age  ;  and  as  he  had  been  left  under 
the  care  of  guardians  quite  different 
from  thofe  his  mother  would  have 
ehofen,  (he  was  never  confulted  as 
to  any  thing  relating  to  him,  and  fel- 
dom  faw  him,  except  for  a  iliort  vifit 
during  the  vacation  ;  and  then  he 
could  not  refill  the  prefling  invitations 
of  his  college  friends,  to  join  them 
in  London  ;  where  every  thing  was 
much  more  calculated  to  afford  him 
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pleafure,  than  the  fociety  of  his  mo- 
ther and  fitters,  and  his  whimiicai 
old  uncle,  as  he  chofe  to  ftyle  Mr, 
Grey.  His  guardians  granted  him  a 
handfome  allowance  ;  and  a  part  of 
his  fortune  was  now  fpent  in  pur- 
chafing  an  edate  in  Middlesex ;  oa 
which,  on  his  coming  of  age,  he 
might  reticle,  without  obliging  his 
mother  to  quit  the  houfe  fhe  was 
fettled  in,  or  himfelf  to  live  with  her, 
which  would  be  dill  lefs  confonant 
to  his  wifhes.  His  affeclion  to  his 
mother,  in  thus  giving  up  the  family 
man  (ion  to  her,  was  often  mentioned 
to  his  praife ;  notwithftanding  (he 
paid  him  a  yearly  rent  for  it,  and  it 
was  in  a  (ituation  he  had  frequently 
faid,  in  which  he  fhould  not  like  to 
refide. 

It  was  not  till  the  vifh  of  her  fider 
in  law  to  town,  that  the  elded  Mrs. 
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Williamfon  knew  any  thing  of  hi& 
intimate  acquaintance,  or  who  they 
were  :  but  the  reader  may  judge  of 
her  furprife,  when  told  that,  as  foon 
as  he  was  in  pofTeflion  of  this  new- 
bought  eftate,  he  meant  ta  make  the 
fecond  fitter  of  his  friend  Gillimer 
his  wife.  This  he  informed  his  mo- 
ther of  himfelf;  and  begged  to 
know  if,  as  foon  as  they  were  mar- 
ried, he  might  not  introduce  her  to 
her  and  his  fitters.  Mrs.  William- 
fon knew  it  was  in  vain  to  offer  ei- 
ther remonftrances  or  advice ; 
though,  from  the  character  Urfula 
had  given  of  the  family  of  Margaret, 
fhe  was  by  no  means  pleafed  with 
the  thought  of  an  alliance  with 
them  ;  but  fhe  could  fay  no  lefs  than 
that  when  that  event  took  place  fhe 
fhould  be  glad  to  fee  them. 

A     fplendid     entertainment     was 
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given  by  Mr.  Williamfon  to  all  his 
college  friends  and  acquaintance,  on 
his  coming  of  age ;  and,  by  his 
define,  the  poor  of  Combrook  were 
regaled  with  road  beef  and  flrong 
beer  on  that  day:  and  about  a 
month  or  fix  weeks  after,  the  wed- 
ding took  place. 

Uffula  and  her  mother  were  ftill 
more  aftonifhed,  at  the  duplicity  of 
Mrs.  Gillimer;  who,  notwitbftand- 
ing  her  ftrong  profeffions  of  regard, 
had  not  mentioned  to  them  this  in- 
tended union,  or  that  fhe  was  herfelf 
at  all  acquainted  with  fo  near  a  rela- 
tion of  theirs. 

After  writing  to  inform  his  mother 
of  their  intention,  Mr.  Williamfon 
arrived  with  his  bride ;  who  had  her- 
felf written  to  Urfula,  begging  her 
intereft,  as  fhe  called  it,  with  the  fa- 
mily (he  was  now  united  to ;  and 
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that  if  fhe  had  any  remembrance  of 
their  friendship  as  children,  (he 
would  now  fhow  it,  by  being  at  the 
houfe  of  the  mother  to  whom  fhe 
was  to  be  introduced,  to  receive  her, 
and  to  fay  every  thing  fhe  could  in 
her  favour  before  they  met.  Urfuta. 
was  inclined  to  do  this  from  the  af- 
feclion  fhe  owed  her  aunt  and 
coufins,  and  therefore  fhowed  them 
the  letter,  ae  it  bore  an  appearance 
of  diffidence  they  did  not  expect. 
Mr.  Grey  declared  his  intention  of 
keeping  in  his  own  apartments  while 
the  young  folks  were  there  ;  the  be- 
haviour of  George  had  never  been 
what  he  approved,  and  he  covild  not 
now  congratulate  him  on  an  event 
he  thought  he  bad  much  better  have 
delayed  a  few  years  longer. 

I  (hall  pafs  over  the  introduction 
f>f  Margaret    to   her   new    relations* 
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and  how  they  fpent  the  fhort  time 
fhe  was  with  them  ;  and  only  fay 
that,  on  the  whole,  Mrs.  Williamfon 
was  better  pleafed  with  her  daughter 
in  law  than  (he  thought  fhe  fhould 
have  been  :  and,  on  their  departure, 
gave  her  con  fen  t  to  Lydia's  paying 
her  a  vifit,  if  agreeable  to  herfelf; 
and  Urfula  alfo,  though  fo  little 
pleafed  with  what  fhe  faw  of  her  in 
town,  at  her  earned  rcquefl  agreed 
to  accompany  her  coufin. 

Mr.  Grey,  contrary  to  all  their 
expectations,  made  not  the  leaf!  ob- 
jeclion  to  Lydia's  going;  he  thought 
it  would  be  a  trial  of  her  difpofition, 
and  in  the  end  appreciate  her  true 
character;  and  fo  indeed  it  was; 
(he  proved  not  unworthy  of  his  good 
opinion,  but  returned  with  the  fame 
fentiments,  and  her  love  for  them  ra- 
ther increafcd  than  diminifhed  by 
O 
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what  fhe  had  feen :  while  Urfula 
grew  almost  a  fine  lady,  and  like 
thofe  whom  (he  once  held  in  fuch 
low  efiimation.  All  her  much-ad- 
mired fenfe,  her  discriminating  tafie, 
her  love  of  reafon  and  rational 
amufements,  were  loft  in  the  vortex 
of  fafhion  and  diflipation.  She 
joined  the  giddy  crowd,  and  was  fad 
advancing  in  the  maze  of  folly, 
when  her  mother  recalled  her  home. 
They  found  a  large  party  of  Mr. 
WilliamfonV  friends  at  his  houfe, 
who  were  all  affembled  to  celebrate 
the  wedding.  Every  attention  was 
paid  to  Lydia  and  to  Urfula,  as  being 
his  relations  :  and  it  was  foon  dif. 
covered  alfo,  that  the  latter  was  an 
only  child,  and  would  have  a  good 
fortune.  As  foon  as  her  prevailing 
tafle  was  known,  it  was  no  longer 
thought  romantic  or  fcntimental  to 
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be  fond  of  poetry.  Books  of  every 
kind  were  brought  forth,  and  made 
the  fubject  of  converfation  ;  particu- 
larly with  the  elded  Mr.  Gillimer, 
who  too  well  knew  the  laws  of  dif- 
fimulation,  to  differ  in  opinion  from 
one  he  fo  much  wifhed  to  pleafe,  as 
he  now  did  the  coufin  of  his  friend. 
He  was  not  aware  of  the  fortune  fhe 
would  pofTefs,  when  laft  they  met  ; 
and,  in  his  prefent  attentions,  Urfula 
quite  forgot  his  former  conducl. 

Parties  were  every  day  made  for 
morning  rides  or  walks,  in  which 
Mr.  Gillimer  was  her  conftant  at-, 
ten  dan  t ;  and  the  evenings  were 
fpent  in  dancing,  muiic,  or  cards. 
To  the  latter  Urfula  ilill  continued 
her  .diflike,  and  confequently  Mr. 
Gillimer  proteilcd  againfl  them  alfo ; 
and,  inftead  of  joining  what  he  was 
really  fond  of,  would  follow  her  artd 
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Lydia  to  another  room  ;  where  he 
would  either  beg  to  read  to  them,  or 
do  whatever  he  thought  moft  agree- 
able to  the  former. 

In  fhort,  Urfula  nearly  forgot  all 
her  favourite  purfuits  at  Combrook  ; 
to  which  fhe  returned  with  far  dif- 
ferent fentimems  than  when  (he  left 
it  ;  though  this  was  not  fo  vifible  to 
her  mother,  blinded  as  fhe  was  by 
partiality,  as  to  the  reft  of  her  friends. 
In  a  few  years,  fhe  married  that  very 
brother  of  Margaret's,  whofe  beha- 
viour fhe  once  thought  fo  light  and 
trifling  :  and  her  mother  leaving 
Combrook,  that  fhe  might  be  near 
her  daughter,  the  houfe  they  had  fo 
long  occupied  in  that  village,  was  in- 
habited by  a  young  man  of  Mr. 
Grey's  acquaintance,  and  who  fhortly 
after,  with  that  gentleman's  full  con- 
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fentand  approbation,  married  his  fa- 
vourite Lydia. 


THE    END. 


BARER  AND    FLETCHER,    PRINTERS,    SOUTHAMPTON. 


